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FREE AGE. 

FROM my ftrfi Acqnmntance with this Author y 
which wds as early as I was able to nnderftand 
him^ I foHftd him fo fleafing and agreeable^ 
that I wijVd he were tanght to Jpeai Englilb, that 
thofe who could not under fiand him in his own Language 
might by that means fart ale of the SatisfaStion and 
Advantage /, at leafi^ receivd in my Converfaeim with 
him. And finding that not any Fen had been emfUfd 
about the IVprkj (for Mr. Quarles only borrowed his 
Emblems, to prefix them to much inferior Senfe ) ra^ 
ther than it fisould remain undone^ and fuch an excels 
lent piece of Devotion be loft to thofe who wou^d prife tt 
m^jlj the Religious Ladies of our Age : / refolv*d 
to engage in the Attempt ^ and the rather^ becaufe the 
Subjed was fuitable to my CaUiflg, as a Clergyman^ 
as the Senie was to my Fancy, as an humble Admirer 
of Poetry, efpeciaify fuch as is Divine. 

But on a more conjiderate Perufal of the Book, in 
order to a Traoflatioi;!, / found fome thing in it which 
put a flop to my troceeding^ that even my Zeal to have 
done^ coi^d jcarce prevail with me to undertake the 
Work. For my Author^ I founds was a little too much 
a Poet^ and had inferted feveral fiSitious Stories in hts 
FoemSj which did much leffen their Gravity^ and very 
ill become thejr- Devotion ^ and whichy indeed j woud 
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The PREFACE. 

tdh from them that frevdlency which they 0ugbt to 
h0ve^ as ferioHs Addrefles from the Soul Co Cod, 
over the AffeSions of aU thai read them. Bat at loft 
mf inclination to the Work^ made me refolve rather 
Wh^ tp omit thofe FiEtions where I met them^ than 
recede from tny Defign. And accordingly I have made 
it my JSafineJs to leave them always oatj only where I 
cond think of an appojite Example oat of the Scrips 
tares^ 1 have ufed it inftead of the fiSitioas one omit" 
ted. As in the firft Poem of the fefond Book^ where 
the Aathor brings in Phaeton as an example of Mens 
defiring Liberty in choofing^ tho^ their Choice froves 
oftentimes their Ruin ^ / have uftd the Prodigal Son^ 
as more fmtable in that Defign^ and I am fare to the 
gravity of the Poem. And fach another Alteration I 
have made in the fecond Poem of the third Bookj 
whercy infiead of CydippcV being deceived by Acon- 
tius with an Apple ^ I have mentioned EveV being fo 
deluded by the Serpent. And in feveral other places 
I have done the Uke^ where thofe fabulous Stories came 
in my way^ as whoever has the Curiofity to enquire^ 
may fnd^ by comparing the Englifh and the Latine. 
And in all this^ I thinky I have rather done my Au^ 
thor a Kindncisjhan an Injury. But there is another 
thing for which jQme of the Author's Friends may 
perhaps call me to ah Account \ that is^ for omitting 
feveral H^fiorical Pajf^es taken from the Legends of 
Saints and Martyrologies : And for this I mufi re^ 
turn in my own behalf that it was not out of any dif 
regard to^ or prejudice agOinfi. the Saints and holy 
Perfons of whom the Account is given^ nor that I fu" 
ferftitioujly disbelieve their Stories^ however fome per* 
haps may with too much Superfiition credit them 9 but 



The PREFACE. 

the true Redfons of im Uauing out the mention of them 
were thefe : Firft, becanfe I knew that great fart of 
the Readers wotdd be Strangers to their HifiorieSj and 
mnfi confequehtly be at a lofs in nnderfianding the 
poems. Secoadfly, becaufe the trmh of the Relations 
is not fo evident as to render them unquefHonahle^ I 
thoHght them better left outj efpecially Jincethey are only 
bare recitals of fuch Pajfages^ without any improvement 
of Fancy -^ or luchinefs of Thought upon them^ which 
could not injure the Book by being omitted^ whereas the 
inferting that Part might prejMice fome nice Judg^ 
ments again ft the Whole. And^ which was my third 
Reafon^ might be a hindrance to the Imprejpon, 

But however they may Cenfure me for this, / hope 
they will not take it ill that I have left out the Satyri^ 
col part of the fecond Poem of the jirfl- Bookj wherein 
the Author reflects on the Monks and Friars in their 
vanety of Habits^ and Contejls about them j for in'^ 
deed I thought it fomething too uncharitable to have 
any room in fo divine a Poem. And now I am Apolo^ 
gizSng for OmifHons, let me not forget to acquaint the 
Reader that J have left out fome of the Author^ s Senfe^ 
particularly in the eighth Poem of the fecond Bookj 
and in the fecond Poem of the third Book : In the frft 
of which he recounts all the feveral forts of Perfumes 
he can think of,^ and in the latter makes a long recital 
of the various kinds of Flower Sy both which rather tire 
than delight the Reader^ and he muft be unkind if he 
does not thank me for omitting them. But ftill it may 
be objeSled againft me^ that I have made bold with my 
Author^ in varying from him, and fometimes adding 
to him : T/V true.^ I have done both j as in the third 
foem of the $,rft Book for in^ance-^ where^ infiead of 

mentioning 
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mtntioning Podalirius and Melampas, and the other 
JPbyJkians^ I have ufed ten Lines of my own j and in 
the fifth Foem of the fame Book^ I have given an Ac^ 
count of Man*s Creation fomething different from that 
in my Author (both which ^ as all the other Variations 
and Additions may be known to the EngUJIi Reader by 
their being printed in the Italick Charader.) Bttt 
whether I have impaired the Senfe^ whether done for 
the better or the worfe^ J mufi fkhmit my Self to the 
Judgment of the Learned^ whofe Pardon I mufi beg 
for whatever is amifsy and particularly if in any thing 
I have injured the worthy A^thor^ to whom I am wil* 
ling to make all the Reparation J am able* And if I 
have injured him in other Additions^ I have done him 
a kindnefs in that of the tenth Poem of the third Book^ 
where he feems to Apologise for Self-murther ^ for 
what J have there added takes away all pojfiblUty of' 
tnifiaking him^ who I am Confident was too good a 
Chrifiian to deftgn any thing of that kind^ and we 
find he fufficiently condemned aU fuch Attempts by this 
Ferfe : 

O quoties quxfica fugae fuit anfa pudendal ! 
Which I have rendred^ 
How oft wou'd I attempt a fhameful Flight ! 

. where the Epithet he gives tp Flighty proves that he had 
no good Opivion of it. And this gives me the hint to 
fay fomtthing of his wijhifjg for Death in the eighth 
JPoem of the fame Book^ which is not any way meant 
in favour of Self-murther^ bat a lions defire of th 
Soul to he freed from the captivity of the Body^ that 
fV might enjoy It a Saviour ^ which is no more than 
' what St. Paol tells m of himfclf^ That he had a de- 
.^re tp be diirolved, and to be with Chrilh Mon 
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\ fnigh ht m£d in behdf of my Arnhxit on this aeconnt] 
. bm that he needs no Afology^ and I have enough to dof 
\ to excitfe my fdfy for ^tis not improbable I Jhall be ac" 
' cHs^d of an wdecornm as to Chronology ^ in the fourth 

Toem^ of the firft Booky in bringing in the glorious 
■/ Saint and Martyr King Charles /: with our late 
[ Monarchy for Examples of the Misfortune that ofttn^ 
\ times attends the greatefi and beft of Men^ inftead of 
\ 'Menclaus and Dionyfius : But I defire the Reader ta 
\ give me leave to inform him^ that I defign my Tran^ 
I Jlation to reprefent the Book as if now but firfi written^^ 
I and where then could I produce more apt Examples of 
[the injt ability of Fortune y and the fnfferings of good 
i Meny than thofe Priaces werey whofe Vnhappinefs^ 

like their ExcellencieSy had no Farallel ? I am fure 
\ They mufi be more fultable than Dionyfius, whofe 

Tyranny made him unpitied in his Mlfery. And having 
\ told my Reader my Defigny I hope he will not blame mt 
\, for changing the Jth of May ( which I fuppofe was 
\ my Author's Birth- d ay ) to the ijth of July (which' 
' was my own ) and applying to my felf all that part of 
' the eighth Poem in the third Book j and then J ant 

confident J JhaB not be condemned on any Hand for fhatf 
[ Vigrejfion in the fourteenth J^em of the fame Booky 

wherein I conceive the joyful Reception of his Sacred 
■ Majefiy iG;;^ CharJes the Firfi^s Soul into Heaven^ 

and the great Satisfaction which his Son^s Succejfton 
h» to the Crown brought to thofe Calefiial SpiritSy who 
\ being lovers of Right and Equity y mufi be exceedingly 
I pkas'd to have his undoubted Title take placey for' 

that they are affefled with fome Tra7ifa5Hpns here be^ 
^ loWy is evident from our Saviours JVordsy That there 

is joy in Heaven among the Aogels over Sinners 

that 
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that repent ^ Md why not then over the Jnfi that 0fe 
rewarded? 

J would not willingly tire my Reader with a long 
Preface^ and therefore Jhall only add a Word or two in 
behalf both of my jluthor and my Self. ^Tis traey the 
TitU'fage in the Latine declares him of the Society 
of Jelus, bat his Book fhews nothing either of his Or- 1 
der, or f articular Opinion in Religion^ but that he \ 
is an excellent Chrifiian in the main : And indeed he ' 
feems to me to have dejignedly avoided all occafton of 
Offence to his Readers of a different Judgment j for 
tM in the fourt tenth Poem of the firfi Book he had a \ 
fair opportunity of mentioning .Purgatory, he wholly I 
declines it^ and takes no notice at all of fuch a place. \ 
Jind in the twelfth Poem of the third Book he fays 
nothing of Tranfubftantiation, tho^ he had occafion 
to mention the Sacrament of the Eucharifi. And this 
particularly I thought neceffary to offer^ left fome may 
think I have m%freftder'*d him in thofe places^ which^ 
if they confute himfelf they^U fee I have had no occa* 
fan for it. Thus having made my Excufe for feme 
things which I fear*d might be Carpt at^ if I have any 
other Faults^ I Jhall detain the Reader nti longer^ but 
let him go on to find them* 
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Whoin i;tie Angels dcfire to pry into. 
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Lord^ thou kno»tfi til my Deftre, and my Grodih 
ir^ is If at hid from thee, PfaL j 8. verf. 9, 

BY 00 dapflvVy did I e'er impart 
Tile fecret fmiags of itiy Uve-^lVkaitt j 
Wliofe dole rect^a to no other Eye 
Bnt«lM[t^*ir i»«»V's tliat fraaj'd them, open lie i 
/f«f only view my thoughts in their jiadrcft. 
And ini bri^t Beams fearch thro' their nakedneis j 
To him each fe<*et figh^ each filent groaiv 
To him the bottom of My Son! is known* 
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Who can his fenfe t'anothcr's ears convey, 

Uiilefs himfelf his own defigns betray / _ 
Yet, cou'd Difcov^ry gratify my Wifh, 
Concedment fliould not long defer the Blifs : 
But no relation can my wants relieve, 
Of limits to my boundlefs wilhes give. 

Rachel awhile did her loft Sons deplore. 
But finding Tears in vain, fhe wept no more. 
Thus Fire emitsy and then devours its Seeds, 
And on its Off fpring the wild Far em feeds. 
Thus,when the Clouds have emptydall their K^n, 
They drink up the exhaufted ftock again. 
And thus I beft receive the Tears I fhed, 

And turn the Streams back to their FoHntain-head. 

. ». 

(GROAN^ 

"^'heh, what my Thoughts are, while I deeply 

Only to me, and him I love, is known j 

What I defign in every filent FOW^ 

Only myfelfy and n^y Moved know y 

And my thick SIGHS a myftick Language prove. 

Unknown to all but me and Him I hve. 

. How oft have I, with pious Fraud and Art^ 
In a dillembled Iqok bely'd my Heart ? 

Plea/iire 
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JPUafiire and Mirth without deludes the fight. 
While all within is Torment in the height. 

No Faith in Tears, for Tears have learnt deceit. 

No Faith in Smiles, unlefs your felf you'd cheat. 

I weef^ the hafty World believes Tm lad j 

I laagh^ and they as faft conclude me glad. 

How little Ihows my Face my Mind's intent ? 

1 finile Vfhcngriev^dj whenp/f^iV, I moit lament. 

Not the Cdmelion changes more than thofe. 

Whole every Wifh new Mafejuerades expofe j 

None knows my fecret GROA NS^ and TO IV Sy 
and SIGH Sy 

None but wcTvoo^ and only we fuffice. 

Heb. iv. 13. 

^either is fkei4 ar/y Creature that is not mar 
. nifefi in bis Sight y but aU Things are ndked 

and opened to the ]£.yes of him mth whom 

V0e have to do. 
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I. 

fVith mj Saul bwe I defired thee m the Nighty 

Ifa. xxvi. 9. 

HO W do my wandring Thoughts miftake their 
And in a Mazcpf darkfom Error ftray ? (way, 
Loft in wbofe diftnal LaVrimh^ I conclude 
'Th' t^gyftian Plague is in my Soul rencw'd. 
All cloudy, fearful, horrid , not one fpark 
Of Day i a Night for Night it felf too dark. 
No Scythian or Cimmerian Sky ^o black, (forCike j 
Tho' Heav'n's bright Lamps thofe gloomy Shades 
Ev'n Hell^ where Night in lable Triumph dwells, 
Yields to the Terror of ray darker Cells: 
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Fpr tho' no fav'ouring Star imparts its Light, 
To banifli thence the thick fubfiantid Night, 
Yet there fo much their Ponilhmcnt they feci, 
As will not let them be infenfifle : 
There the fad Shades bewail their want of Light; 
And ev'n the dim Gmmerians fee 'tis Nighty 
And, when the Scythians fix dark Moons have Jp?ent, 
Th' expcQcd Day returns from Banifhment. • 

But I am to eternal Night confined, 
And what ftjou'd guide me, is it fdf ftruck blind. 
There's not one glim'ering Beam that dares in^^ade 
The fetled Horror of the gloomy Shade. 
Nor can I hope but that I flill mull ftray. 
Since I perceive not how I lofe my way ; 
But love th' unhappy Darknefs where I err, 
AndiMT^kjfoul Shades, loDays bright Lampprefcf. 
For prides falfe light mifguides my wandring mjnd, 
And vain Ambition Ilrikes my Judgment blind: 
Loves fofc Enchantments my weak Heart entice j 
His foolijh Fires delude my dazled Eyes. 
When thefe black Images my thoughts poflefs, 
Tl^e darknefs and the horror ftill increafe. 
My Eyes have their fucceffive Night and Day, 
And Heav'n allows Them an alternate Sway : 

ft 

oil ! that my Soul as happy were as They I 

That 
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/That Reafm jointly might with Witt prcCde, 
^Vhofc Office 'tis the ftragling Mind to guide ! 

They mor^ are gricv'd who cannot ofe their Sight, 
Than they, who never yet enjoy'd the Light j 
And he that m Night's Shades has loll his Way, 
Salutes with greater Joy th' approaching Day: ' 
But that's a Night too tedious to be born. 
Which never will admit the grateful Morn. 

When the bright Sun returns to cheer our Eyes, 
We hafte, like Perfians^to adore his Rife^ 
Thither our early Homage we addrels. 
And Ilrive who firft (hall his kind Influence blefi. 
Thus oft, on high, I Heav'ns bright Orb furvcy'd 
From Pole to Pole, and thus as oft have pray'd j 
Shine, fliine, my San^ bright Objcd of ray Song, 
Thou that haft left my watchful Eyes too long : 
Rife, rife, or half thy beauteous Face drfplay i 
If that's too much, indulge me one fliort Ray. 
Yet, if that Blils ss too fublime for me, 
O let it be enough to've wljli^d for Thee ! 

Bernard in Cant. Sertn. 75. 

The World has its Nights^ and thofe not a few. Alas I 
why do I fay its Nights ^ finceit felfis almoft one con^ 
tinnal Nighty and always over ff read with Darknefs ? 

II, God^ 
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11. 

OGody thu knmefi mj fimflicihj Mdmyfdutts 
M not hid ffom thee^ Ffal. hdx. 5. 

IF thou pur childifb FoBics can'ft not bear, 
Thoo, Who db'it all phidg j by ipife C^unfils ftccr } 
Who can accepted, Whb tzti pardoned be. 
Since none from Folly ^ fitOne from P^uUts are free ? 
Nor icapes, alas, f he molt jolted Mind 
ThisPoyfOn, of Ibfijbtil, ftrange a kind : 
All whirl'd abcmt by the faftfe giddy Wind 
'Tis vain to hide our Fauhs, W6Ve all beea frail; 
Folly's oor iinh^Ri^ht^ by a long Entail, 
Since our firft Pareiits went themfelves aftray, ^ v 
And taught tu too to fool bur Blifs amy ; ^ >^ 

They for an Af^le all Mankind betfay'd j ^ 

Was e'er a more imprudent bargain ftiadt? 
Nor EfitH\ Folly has its parallel, 
Who, Wretch ! devour'd his Birth-Right at a Mca|, 

Er'n He, 

Whoiii Shebas Queen for Wifdom did prefer, 
(Strange We^knefs !) afted ft//y ev'n with Hir-^ 

Which 
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Which prores tb^it Kin£s Oradons SenteDce true, 
Whb Sxj^ that Fms sre nmfroHs^ Wift-wun ftm. 
Nor was the pradeot Afofeis W4fii in vaio. 
When he of Mao's deftmdion did complainc 
^ O that nathinking Mortals woo'd be wife, 
** And place their Ead before their heedfbl Eyes! 
^ Thcfl Sins Ihort Pleafores they wou'd fbon delpife, 
f* Nor yield, like Wax^ to ev'ry Stdmf of Vice- 

Woo'd any but a ftrange belbtted Rout, 
Th' Exigence of a God deny, or doubt ? 
Thefcj that in Sin they may unchecked go on, 
Pcrfwade themfelves to a Belief of None. 
Oar v^ry Crimes t'improve oar foUy tend. 
And we'are infatuate^ e'er we dare offend-^ 
Nor does the growing frenzy here give o'er. 
But from this III runs headlong on to more : 
• We Caftles build in this inferiour Air, 
As if to have Eternal Beings here ; 
But when unchought-of Death Ihall fhatch us iicncc, 
Wc then Ihall own the fond Improvidence. \ , 

With endlefs and unprofitable toil 
We ftrive t'enrich and beautify the Soil i 
This Soil, which we mufl leave at laft behind 
To thofe for whom our Pains were ne'er defignM. . 

How 
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How does our toil refemble Chrldrens play,' 
When they ereS an Edifice of Cfey ? 
How iMy bisfy and iraployM they are ? 
Here, yi«ie bring Straw J there, orfeerj Sticks prepare; 
This loads his Cart with Dirt j that in a Shell 
Brings Water, that it may be tempered well ; 
And in their Work themfelves they fondly pride^ 
While Age the childijh Fahrick does deride : 
So on oHr Work Heav'n with contempt looks down. 
And with a breath owr Babel-TmVs o'rethrown. 

What ftrange defire of Gems^ what tbirft of GeUy 
Thofty drops of Rain congeaPd j that^ ripned Mold !i 
Yet thefe ib much Mens nobler Souls debate. 
That they their Blifs in fufch mean trifles place. 
Ah ! foolifli Ign'rants ! can your Choice approve^ 
No more exalted Objefts of your love, 
That all your time in their purfuit you Ipend, 
As if Salvation did on them depend ? 
Heav'n may be purchased at an eafy rate ; 
Buc, oh ! how few bid any thing for That! 
Unthinking Men ! who Earth to Heaven prefer. 
And fading Joys to endlefs Glory there! 

The Crime of fuch an inconfid'rate Choice 
Ought not pretend to Pardon, ev'n in Boys ; 
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For Thy fffmfPmmtir^ qirr^t Vtompy jtaoy^ 
Almofl: ^s fGioQ m% thcjr h^re le^rot to go : >.^ 

Bat .A/fii (oh llianie) prizp coiinterfek DeUght;^ r 
Befoce the J(^$^ to which kind Hear^n iavitcs. 

Oh ! for fiwe ArtUfc tQ retrierc theit fen&t 
E'jre lac^ ^^^^^.^ of Folly they commence ! 

i 

B^t ,by tfeairy s pijeixiag Eye wc are dcfcry'4 
Whji^h dac« mr <Sia3 with Follies MaaUe Mde^ 
He's pleas'd to wink at Errors too in me^ 
Ao^i^i^ leepis as tho' he did noty^f* 
He koow^ J're but a flondet ftodc of IFir, 
And want ^ GuiMrdian too to manage it^ 
O then» fome kind froteStion^ l.ord, allign 
T\i&JdtQt.SmAi But 'twill be bdt in Th'mt^ 



Chryfoft. 
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Chryfi>ft. in Joaan. Horn. 4J 

Thty are no better than Foohj libo are 
ever^ as it were^ dreaming of earthly 
thingSy arid of Ihcrt conttnuance. 
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III. 

Mavs mercy upon me^ Lord^ fof I am weak : 
Lordj heal me^ for mj Bones are vexed^ Pfal. 
vi. 2.. 

fc - - 

SHall my juft Grief be querulous, dr mute^ 
Full of Difeafe, of Phyfak deftitute ? 
I thought thy Love fo conftant heretofore. 
That f^ows were necdlefs to confirm me more t 
And can'ft thou now abfent, and flight my Pain ? 

What fault of mine has caus'd this cold Dlfdain f 

»••■ 

O bed: Phypcidjt of my love-Jick $oul^ 
Whofe fight alone will make thy Fatient whole j 
Thou who haft caus^d^ can'ft iho\\ forget my Grief, 
Whith only from its Anthor feeks Relief? 

r 

Shm^d they vphofe Art gave dying Fame new hredth^ 
And refcu^d their fnrviving Names from Death .* 
They in wliofe fight no bold Difeafe durft fiand^ 
But trembling vaniflj'd at their Uafi command '^ 
They who each Simple's fov*reign Vtrtue knew^ 
And to their ends cont'd well apply them too : 
\' ' / C Shfi'd 



( i8 ) 

SMd they theif SiiU in tedioHs ConfaU try^ 

ABy aS woi^dfsil t0 eafe my ^[try\ 

jiB their Prefcriptions mth0Ht Thine are vnin^ 

Thine only fiUt the Nsuwre of my Ttin. 

Thou who haft cMs^i^ can^ft xkaoM forget nly Grie^ 

Which only from its Amhw fteks Relief ? 

See ! my parch'd Tongiae my inward heat declares. 
And my quick Vdfe proclaims iateftine Wars} 
While fb much Blood's profufely (pent w ithhi. 
That not one drop can in my Cheeks be (eea: 
And the lame FulTe fihat oocegai^e brisk Alarnis» 
Beats a dsAd M^tch in my deje^d Arms : 

My VoBorsJIghy ondJhrHgging take their leave, j 
And me to Heav'n and a cold Grave bequeathy 
While more thaai^gt the £tfal; Denfe I feel 
Of my Ufi Healthy and their faccifsfd ShiU, 

Wliat can th^ Patient hope> whea ev'n de^if 
Di (courages the loft Phyficianh care ! 
The fubclePi?x/S/i creeps through all my Veins^. 
And in my Bones the fierce contagion reigns : 
My drooping Head flics to ray Hands for aid. 
But by the feeble Props is^^ loon betray'd : 
Now ray laf}: breath is. ready to expire, 

And I mnft next to DeattCs- dark Cell retii^ 

Vainly 



Bflcsralb filKtt fltiii&er's* uttacrduat^e; 

In this forlorxr vtiKfkfA Sat^l lie, 

While^far wher csM relieve dtts,. let» ne Sio:. 

My Face all dlsndgM^ aild out of ko^vrtei^e gf dwiljt 

Ev'n I am (cafceperfwiadi^'tis my^owtiv 

My EyeS^bai^ibBteik fot Ilislter to idy Eleaxl^ 

No pdw'r cdnfdtdrhretbefieite&i^eafeafiru^^ 
Kor foticeth? ioiifeiiig Vi&dr ftooA bkpnyr« 
MyBedtknt&f aw ^a k fleep piracMe.;: 
My feItrkig;H^Miri^fl0 StorgiDa^ fem4s^eisto& 

Ms Wmfdf-^^'iVK ^9 tbttt Witf rcb ha$ pWc'U: ov/ 
irhe very meaMWckw^ feoevr tbini Jfaiart^ 
MyPTtfm^gttpe^kfe, ^AeyWdiiUtei^iffEk^tlr, 
And make quick Pallage for my flittiag Breath : 
Nor can they ev'n the lighteft touch endure, 
Bat dread the Hand that wou'd attempt their Cure': 
Fbr, Lord, my IVbHnds are from the Dart^ of Sin,^ 
That rage and torture my griev'd Soul within : 
titre an hydropick thirft of Riches reigns, 
And their Pride's flatuous humour fwells my Veins : 
Kext frantick Pajfton plays the Tyrant's part, 
And Z>w/o'er-fpreading Cancer gnaws my Heart. 



( 20 ) 

Oft to the leafn'd I made ray fufTerings knowir. 
Oft try'd their Skill, but found Redrefi from nooii^ 
Not all the virtue of BnbefJah Pool^ 
Without thy hilf^ could ever make me whole. 
Then to what healwsr jiltar fliouM I flie. 
But thsn whofi frcfiran V'iSHms nevtr die ? - ' , 
To Thee, Hedtl^givtr to the World, I kneel, 
WJho mod can'ft pity what thy felf didft feel : 
There^s no found part in all my tortur'd Soul : 

But, if tboH wilty Lord, thou C4nft mako me whole. 

See where, to cruel Thieves, a helplefs prey. 

Wounded and rob'd Im left upon the way. - - . 

O Good Samaritan ! my Heart revive 

With Wine j my Wounds fome Balm of G Head give. 

Then take me home, left if I here remain. 

My foes retwrpy and make thy Saicowr vain. 



Aug. 



i 

. Aug. de Verb. Dom. Serin. 5 5. cap. 5 5. 

1 

The nfhole Worlds from Eafi U Wtfi^ Iks verj 
fick; but to cure this very fick WorUj there 
defeends an Omnipotent Phjfitian^ ipho humbled 
himf elf even to^ tm Jjfumption of a mortal Bo^ 
dy^ as if he had^one into the Bed of the Dif- ' 
^^Jed, _ 
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IV. 

Lo(^ ufon mj roAvtrfity nnd fnifeff^ dnd forgvvfi 

CAn all my Saff'rmgs no Compaffioa ftiore^ 
And wou'dft tbon yet perfvrade me thou doft 
Tbas oft been iaid, bdieve it he tN: bt will ! (^ve > 
That thofe v^bo LoTc, each others torment feel. 
Canft thou behold my Grief, and feek no way 
For my redrefi? True Lote bro6);s no delay. 
See what a iervile T^sk my Neck fuftains, 
Whofe jlb^m^ is more affliding dian its fains f 
With any task my Sool wou'd be content. 
But one wbofe ScmM is a Puni^inu 
Had my Afflidions any paralh^l^ 
Taught by ExamfU^ I flioaM beat them Well : 
And 'twou'd,^ amldlt my Woes, bring (bme Relief, 
To have morefiotddirs to fapport the Grief: 
For braved: iJirots ofc have felt the weight 
Of their injuriotis Step-dame Brtmit Hate, 
thns awr fanid Martyr, in his Mm&ttn fteady 

BfVBi'd tos Rebel Ax tRs Sacftd Head j 

C 4 mne^ 
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IVhilc His great Son, a Prince of high Renown^ 

The Heir of His bright Fathers Name and Crpwn ; 

in an ohfcnre^ ignoile Banifliment, 

Did His own Fate, and Rebels Guilt prevent. 

Sad Inftances of Man's -lincertain State ! 

Yet *pis no Crime to be mfortunate : 

But my bafe SlavVy is alone my blaipc, 

And lefs to be bewail'd with Tears ^ thanSi^w^j 

And to a heavier fura my Woes amount, *> 

Siqce I muft place them to my own account. 

Like captiv'd Sampfon I am driv n about. 

The drudge and (corn of an infuiting Rout. 

jiroHnd I draw the heavy reftlefs Wheels 
Andfnd my endlefs Task beginning ft ill: 
Within this Circle by ftrange Magick bound^ 
Pm ft ill in Motion^ yet I gain no Ground. • 

O ! thaf fome isfual Labor were injoyn-d^ 
And not the Tyrant Hce enflav-d my mind ! 
No weight of Chains cou'd grieve my captive Hands, 
Like the loathed Drudg- ry of its bafe Commands j 
^y this a double mifery I contraft, 
Ev n I condemn the hated Ills I oB, 
Yet of my Chains Tm not fo weary grown. 
But thatl ftill am putting others on. 
For Sjn h^s always this attending Curfe, 
To back the ftrft^ T^angreftiotk wiph 9 wqrfe ; 



^ This to my Ibrrow, I too often find ! 
Yet no Experience w^arns tny heediefs mindt 
Thus f7r< and ^r/«^ do my Soul divide, 
Like a Ship toft between the Wind and TiJe. ^ 

PUafitr^y the Bawd to Vice, here draws me ia^ 
There^ Griefs its foIkm\ pulls me back from Sin : 
Yet PUaJkre oft comes Conqueror from the Field, 
Whilft I to y^tce^ inglorious Homage yield. i 

Tho* Grief docs ftill wjlh Ftce in triumph ride, 
Plac'd like a Slave by that great Conqn^rors fide. ! 
Thus y'ice and Vtrtue have alternate fway. 
While 1, with pndlefs labour, Both obey : I 

And to incrcafc my pains, as if too fmail, 

■ Thy heavy hand comes in the rear of all. 
And with deep piercing ftrokes corre^s me more, ; 
For what was punifli'd in it felf before, \ 

XhffsgHllty SouU in Uell arefconrfd fer Sin J 
Their never-ending Pains thnsfiiU begin. 

Canft thou, mkind ! behold py wretched Fate ? { 
Ganft thop behold, and not Gommilerate ? 
rJLook on, O fee if cauflefs I complain ! 
£) hold thy Hand, and mitigate.my Pain ! 

' Aug, in Pfal. xxxvi. 

J f^iffoft the World is called ^Mill, becaafe it U tnrn'd 
about on the Wheels ofTime^ and grinds ^i/i^crur 
ihes thofe that mofi adn^ire it* 

V- Retneni'T 
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Remember^ I hefeech thee^ th^t thou hi^ m$ie 
pfe as tiie Chtfy Mi wilt thou irifig mt into 
Vufiag0HfJw%.^f 

HAt Fr09idence re^trd to ttiings below ? 

Thk tbe great jM9pr of this brittle Fraqi? 
Forgets from what Or^m4 ^ ^^^^ • 

Ages, t9 Thee sire bm^is yefterday : 

And canfi theu^ l^^rdy forget thy humble Clay f 
l^ortdi with a toddi, and qnkkefted with a breath ; 
in onejhmrt moment made, Md doomed to death. 
If thei^hafi this fergdt J receive frem me 
'pie firange relation of the Hiftorjr. 
TfVhen this jre^ Fahrick of the World was rear'dy 
And its Orignd Nothing difappeard^ 
Tl9ehj in. the clofe of the Sixth bajie darj^ 
Thou with a glance didfi the whole Work fnrvey j 
And fleas' d with that fair froduH of thy Fowr^ ' 
Wvidfi cop't fer a^ain in Miniature ; 
^ ^ - : Then 



Then was with all the Art of Hcav'n dcfigtfd, 
The moxul Im^t of th' immortal Mind. 
Bleft Eden was the place which gave him Birth, 
And as be lightly leapt fi;om Mother Earth, 
Pleas'dHeav n and Nature finiling greet his rife, 
y^nd bid him welcome into Paradife. - 
Hard by a filver Stream did gently paiS, 
Stealing its fecret Path aloiitg the Grafs \ 
But foon its head-ftrong Waves more fiercely harl'd^ 
To view the New-bam Matter of the World : 
Thejicc in fpur ftrpams to diftant Regions ftray, 
And bear the wondrous Tidings wide away. 
Herefrom a Lump ofdffpicablc Earthy 
Had Man (the iefs, but Nobler World) his Birth -^ 
iTje Noblcfy firrce in his fmaU Frame wr wVw 
At onte the World and its Creator too. 

B»t things of fine fi texture firfi decay ^ 
AndHeavris great Aiafter^picce is brittle Clay 9 
Ruined by that which does its worth advance^ 
And dajh^d to pieces by the leafl mifchance. 

Tl^sf roily this tranfitory Thing dm /, 
}Vho only live, to learn the way to die; 
So foon fjall Fate to its firfi Matter tnm^ 
The pti^ious Strncturc of this living Vr^. 

Thus China-Vefiels, wrought, with Art and Pain, 
y^r, without either, turnd to Dufi again. ^ 

Stich 
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Such is i\f Hnctrttunty of hmnmt fian^ 
Such the defiri^ive hafie of necejfary Fate ! 

Why then, my God, does fwift-pac'd Time betray^ 
What of it felf's fo fubjed to decay? 
All to the Grave^ their Cemre^ freely bend. 
And thither^ preft with their own weight, defcend y 
Fate needs not any hafty violence ufe, 
To force a motion, which unurg'd they chufe. 

Did I the Stars more tcmper'd matter Ihare, 
Till they fir ft fell, I no decay ihou*d fear : 
Or coa'd I like th unbody'd jif^^els be, 
Like thetuj Td triumph o'er Mortality. 
But /, like IfjfeSlsy furcj derive my Birth 
Bromfome Plebeian^ Jfttrifying Earth. 

Why did not Heav'n an Iron temper grant, 
Or hew me from a Rock of Adamant? 

But how dare I with Heav n expoftulate. 
Or blame the frailty of my mortal flate ? 
Nor ought prou d Clay its Potter e'er upbraid. 
Nor fcorns he that weak Veflel which he has made. 

Rupert in Jerem. lib. i. cap. 4. 

Dares the unhoffy Clay blafpheme the ^ngers of its Tot* 
ter f How fo ! becaufe the Potter comraEting his firi^^ 
£ers^ and ftriking the f^cjfel with his whole hand^ it 
is violently dajh^d to peces. 

VI. I have 
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Preferi^er c^ Mmf^ Wfy i^fi tfkmfet m a$ d 
Msrk ^MftJ^ tim-l job vu; mw 

>nriis: joft^ DOF nUU^loiQei: hid? dS; %am^ 

My Sias^to iiich a mighty ftai aiamitf,^ 
That haiieof Pai:4ofl WQiibM kcfcafe ^' accoiat; 
And ohc U»?k Gat'Iog!9*Qi ibeiii ummp^'cr Ussxtt^ 
Galls for more Plagues than Vengeaace has ia ftortf? 

I own it, li/q^cd, ao)? jtift B^itpnwf fcar;^ 
Since jnnlf/icl^ ]fm{b99u^ I m^t ta bear. 
Here, at thy Feet, I humbly proftnace hbm^ 
And beg my Sentence from. thfP Month Ufa knoiir. 
Shall my cmvi^ Hand thy dtead Revage: freaf$nt^ 
I And make my felf my oiwn iadiMinmmnt I 
iSball I with Gifts thy tbadea Altat osflrn, 
[Or iacri&e.tfaeBeaf£, n^fdf^ tlKfOOO^? 

jindgivi what it fhond tUahfe a fouler fiain.) 

Atf 
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All this, and morei if poflible to do, 
yNoxid fall far Ihdrt to pay the Debt I ow& 
But thou art not fevere, nor hard to pleafe. 
Whom Blood and Slaughter only can appeafe : 
Thy Sword thy conquer H Foe has often fpar d. 
And thence the belt, the nobleft Trophies tear'd \ 
Ko tyrant Pafljon rages in thy Breaft, 
But the meak Dove builds there her peacefnlNett •, 
Kind Guardian of the World ! our Help, our Aid, 
To wh^m the Vows of all Mankind are made : 
Who^en thou woud'ft thy height of Anger (how, 
A fudden Calm unbends thy th^^atning brow ; 
Hovir kifidly doft thou raife the proftrate Foe, 
Wich tlie fame hand that (hou'd have Itruck the blow 1 
% 

Wou dfl: thou permit — But oh ! what Eloquence 
Can with fuccefe appear in my defence ? 
Yet let me. Lord, plead for my felf^ and Thee^ 
Left cv n thy Canfe^ as mine^ may injur'd be. 
Lord, I confefs Vve finnd^ but not alone ^ 
Wilt thou impute a common Gmk to One ? 
Thy bare-fac'd Rebels ftill unpuniih'd go. 
As if thou mindedft nothing here below. 
Unplagu*d, like other Men^ the brutifli Sip/;?^, 
Wallm Tth' fowl excefs of Luft and Wine : 



Yet 
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Yet doft thou flop thy Arrows on the ftring, 

Atreft thy4)raaldifll^ TSbi^/r^ on the Wing ; 

Sheath thy red Sword, juft lifted for the blow, 

And in its room mild OUve^bmnches fliow, 

Bfip ev^ry JUf^ each inadvertencies 

Is magniffd to'^infujprahle in me. 

/ am the Mark of ev^ty wonnding firoke^ 

As\ if I only did thy wrath frovoke. 

This I confefs^ AH I, alas ! can do : 

O bear my Pray'r^ with my Confeffion too /: 

jictept the goo^ESkdisof'an ill Gaofe, 

jin^ pardon Siny^tl^at gains thee mojt appla^fe* 

^^ Forgive me, Conqueror I Cnce thou muftconfcfi^ 
" Had I not Err'd, thy Glory had been I'efs, 

i . .- . • i 

r Greg, in 7 cap*Njob, lib. 8. cap. :^^, 

Then God feis ,Man as a mark againjt him^ when 
Man hy finning has frnfaken God: But our jnfi 
Creator fit him as a mark agaii^fi him \ becanfo 
hk thought him his Enemy by his nanghtinefs. 
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VII. 

* 

Wherefore hidefi thou thy Face^ Mi holdefi 
me for thine Enemy ? J6b xiij. 24* 

IS't my great Errbr^ or thy finall ReffeU^ 
That 1 am treated with this cold negUSt / 
I thought thy frowns were but dlffcmUed heatj 
And all thy threatriing looks an amorous cheapo 
As tender Mothers draw the Breaft away. 
To urge their pretty Innocents to play j 
Or as the Nurfe feems to d^ny a Kifs, 
To make the fonder foppliant fied the Blifs : 
^Sty I belicy'd thou didfl: abfcond, and flee 
Only to make me fatter follow tliee. 
But now^ ( alas ! ) 'tis eamefi all, I find. 
And not fretendtd Anger, but defign^d : 
My kind Embrace you coldly entertain. 
As if we never (houM be Friends again : 
And with fuch eager hafte my prefence IhuHj' 
As Men from Monfttrs or Infection run \ 
As if my looks wou'd turn you into. Stone : 
Bnt fear not thaty the work's already done j 

D 2 So 
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So cold yoH arcj fo fenfelefi of my [mart^ 
Some M^gick fure has fetriffd your Heart. 
O let me know what Crime I muft deplore^ 
That lets me fee your iruMwV Face no more ! 
Ah ! why that Face mult I no longer fee. 
Which tit^tt^ till nbw, once lookt unkind on me ? 
Sure you believe there's Poylbn in my Breath, 
Or that my Eyes dart una voided Death. 
Prevent the danger with thy conqu'ring Eye, 
Vnfheath its Rays^ and let tV OSender Se : 
Or elfe difcharge a frown^ and firike me dead^ . 
For more than Death / yonr Difpleafure dread. 
Your Eyes are all I wilb, Utthem be mine. 
The Sun J unmift by me, may ceale to Ihinc : 
Fair Cynthia^ beauteous Eyes, I can contemn, 
Tho' all the Lamps of Night fetch Beams fh)m them : 
But if, my Life, my Soul, thou Thine deny. 
Heart-broke, in darknefs and defpair I dye. 
And if thy very Abfence caufe fuch pain, 
Gucfs what my Torment is to Love^ hxitLavt in vain I 



Amb* 
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Amb. Apolog. pro David. 

If 4M/ of our Servants offend us^ tpe arf wont 
mi to took ufon them : If this be thought a 
Punishment smwng Men, how much mere 
with God ? for you fee that God turned may 
hii^ face from the Offering of Cain. 
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VIII. 

O that mj Head were Water s^ and mine Eyes a 
Fountain of TearSy that I might weep Day 
and Night ! Jer. ix. i . 

OH ! that my Head were one vaft fburce of Tears, 
With bubling Streams as num'rous as my Uairs ! 
My Face a Plain, which briny Floods (hould drown, 
And fcorning banks, come proudly rolling down. 
That Grief with inexhaufiible fupplles^ 
Woiid fill the Gfierns of my flowing Eyes ! 
TiB the fierce Torrents which thofe Springs impart 
Flow down my Breaft^ and fiagnate romd my Heart. 

' Not all the Tears the Royal Pfalmift Ihed, 
With which his Couch wsiswajh'dj himfelf was fed j 
Nor thofe which once the weeping Mary pour'd, 
On the dear Feet of her forgiving Lord ^ 
Nor thofe which drown'd the great jipoftle's Breaft, 
Whofe hoatted^eal flirunk at th' afFi iglning Tefi j 
Nor thefe, nqr more than thefe, can e'er fnffice^ 
To cleanfe the ftains of my Impieties. 

D 4 Give 
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Give me the undifcover'd fource of Nilf^ 

That with fev'n Streams overflows th' ^/Egyptian Soil * 

Or^; Koah ! /<rf thy Deluge he renew* d^ 

Till ^tn drowned in the imfetuons Flood '^ 

Till Tow*rSj and Trees^ and HiUs appear no more ; 

M one vafi Defart Sea^ without a Shore. 

that thefe Fountains wou^d their Cburfe begin^ 
And flaw as fafi as J made hafie to Sin ! 
Thi IPeeping Limbecks never jhou^d give o^re^ 
TiU their lajt drop had empty^d all their ftore. 
fiappy ye Fountains which for ever flow^ 
Whofe endlefs Streams no Drouth or Summer how, 
O that my Eyes had all the Drops which fell 
From this fair Springs or that eternal Well t 
liow do I gJf^dge the Clouds their envfd Rain ! 
How wifh the boundlefs Treafures of the Main / 
Then jhou^d my Tears, like that, jufi motion keep^ 
jind 1 jljou^d tah a grange delight to weep. 
Ndr the fwift current of my Grief forbid^ 
Till in the Waves this little World were hid ; 
Bid^ as the neighboring Valleys are oVefpread, 
When the warm Sun melts Pindus Ihowy headt 
The great Aflyrian, found in Jordiin's Seas^ 



^M 



( 40 

£tit what hnd Torrent will my Cure bcgiftj 

And cleanfc my-fikhlcr LtpvoGjocfUii^} / 

i See ' yr^wi my Saviotir-/ yW^ a fiream of 6IdB / 
^fl ^4r& i»y felf in rA^r lledeeming Flood : ' 

That healing Totxttitwas on fttrfofe fpUn^ 

To wajb my Stains^ and/xfiate all my Guilt. 

That ever-flowing Ocean. ir/// fnffice 

For the defe^ of my eihaiifted Eyes. 
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Hieron. in Jerem. cap. 9. j 

^ / xpere ^ll dijfolv^d to Tears, MdthQfe no^ 
only feme few drops, hut an C^aib ^r 4 
Deluge, / jjbould rtever me^ enwgk- 
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IX. 

The f4ws of HeU came about me : The fnms 
of Death cruertookme^ Efal. xviij, 4. 

WHile in this fad Diftrefs my felf 1 view, 
Methinl^s I make that Heathen Fable true , 
Of him whole bleeding mangled Carcals lay. 
To his own Hounds. exposM a l^elplefs Prey. 
Long I tlip Pleafures of the Wood purfii'd, 
Till, like its Beafts, my felf grew wild andrude j 
I hop'd with Hmting to divert my Care, 
But almoft fell my felf into the Snare* . 

Yet to thofe Woods (alas /) I did not go, 
Whofe inn'cent Sports give Health and Pleafure too* 
I fpread no Toils to take the timVous Deer^ 
Nor aim'd my Javlin at the rugged Bear. 
Happy, had I my Time fo well iraploy'd. 
Nor had I been by my own Game deftroy'd : 
\ had not then mif-pent my Youthful Days, 
J^or torn my Flcfh among fliarp Thorny way?. 
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But I (alas!) ftill ply'd the fparkhng Wine^ 
That poyrnpDS Juice of the perijicious ^wj 
And this expos'd me to Z^w's fatal Dart, 
The falfe betray V of my unguarded Heart : 
Thou Love^ haft thy fly Nets, and fubtlc Owrins ; 
Nor are tby Bow and Dart thy only Anns. 
And treacherous Wine does fetal Weapons hear \ 
The Clafs is more deflrruftive than the Sfear. 
Thus Samffin^ by his Ddila betray'd^ 
Was Hers^ and then his En'mits Captive Wade : 
T^hus^ when too fredy Noah had us^d tbi ^mif 
He who efcdfd the Flood) lay drm^d in Win^. 

Thus Love^ by me purfU'd (alas !) too feft, 
Seiz'd my loft Soul, and prey'd on me at laft j 
Within whole ciofe incircling Toils beftt, 
I feem'd a Beaft .juft fall'n into the Net : 
Deftroy'd by what my Inclination fbugbt^ 
As Birds by their frequent^ Lime^tmigs caught j 
For Death around, its fubde Nets does li?re*jj, 
.Fine as the texture of the Spidecs Wieb : 
And as ftrdue that watchful Robber Hes, 
;His buzzing Prey the better to ftrprjzej 
rBut, taught by Motion when the Booty'fs nigh, 
,i,ea.ps put, and fei^jes the catangjed FJy : 

Or 
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Or as a Fowler^ with his hidden Snare, 
Ck)ntrives t'entrap thie Racers of the Air; 
While to conced zn^ further the Deceit, 
He ftrows the Ground with his dellrudive Meat ^ 
And faftens Birds of the jame kind, to Siiig, 
Arid weakly flutter on their captiy^ Wing : 
So I>wd!> tjbe Wretch iiito hiilJ^^^ 
And widj2l?retended HappindS^^efti^ys; : 
Abpve the l^ts we thW^^jf^p xxy^l^r 
Butjjieafl^long drop into* tb^AferAal ISKp- 
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^\: /\ Amb. Ub-4v ;ih.5^p. 4. Lucae. 

The tmdriiof'^iiiim 9 f Power ^ the deli'- 

tmy of'-pitt^ jtmi the he my of an^HMlot^ are th$ 
fnares t^i the JOevll. ... ?-S^ 



Idcmr ife bono, mortis, : 

W^jhim^ekefiFhaGins, thm rmtiift into Snares j 
fSr tb^'tyv-eif-rhe Hmiot is the Snare of the A- 
dulterer. ^ , 
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X. 

Enter not into Judgment with th Servants 
OLord, Plal.adi§.2. ' 

THE Mafier^s Gains to a fraall Sum amount. 
That calls his Servant to a ftrift Account ; 
And tho' the Servant has not wrong'd his Truft, 
Where's the Applaufe of being only Jnfi ? 
Vainly the Mafier docs a Suit begin. 
To gain a Vid'ry he mufl Blufli to win : 
And if Tm over guilty made, no doubt 
I muft £0 feekfome other Mafier cut. 
Believe me, Lord^ to be Severe with trie^ 
Will wrong thee more than my Offending thee. 
I am lb much too mean for thy Regard, 
^Twill lellen thee to mind how I have Err'd. 
What ! muft thy Regifiries the pleadings Ihow, 
Swoln with the Hift'ry of my Overthrow ? 
Or can I hope my Caiife fhou'd 77?/;?^ out-do. 
Where Thou fit'ft Judges that art the Plantiff too ? 
What Eloquence can Plead with fuch fuccefs. 
To free the Wretch that does his Debt confefs ? 

Alas! 



(48) 

Alas ! vf hat Advocate bell: read in Laws, 
Can weaken Thinej or reinforce my Caafe? 
Ah ! not^too ftriftly my Accoams furvey. 
Nor for Abatements let me vainly pray. 
Both Heav'n and Earth thy boundlels Merqr know. 
To Pardon^ eajie ; and to Panijh^ Jltm : 
Ev^n when onr Crimes ptB thy jnfi f^engeance damtf 
^Tis rather Grief, than Anger, makes thee frown : 
And when thou doft our Punilhment decree. 
Thou feelt our Stripes with more Concern than ivr* 
And doft Chaftife us at lb mild a rate. 
That what we bear, we fcarce wouM deprecate : 
And tho' our felves we had the Judges been. 
We haitily ftiou'd have lightlier touched our Sin. 
But tho' this Character is AU thy due. 
Let me thy light efi Cenfnres undergo j 
For tho' thy Mercy does no Limits know. 
Thy Jufiice muft have SatisfaiHon too. 
Tliefc Attributes in equal Ballance lye, 
Aud 'rUither muft the Others Right deny. * 
No melting FafTion can affeft thy Breaft, 
Nor fbft Intreaties Charm thy Hand to reft : 
Nor baffled Eloquence dares here engage. 
But wants it felf forae happier Patronage. 
No Fee^ no Bribe^ no Trick in all the Laws, 
Can e'er prevail to carry fuch a Caufe. 

i 
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^Tis vain with Thuy Lord, CQ commences Suitj 
Whofe awful prefence Rtikss M FUaden mii(e; 
No other Jitdgi (6 ccrrihlc can be. 
To make me fear bisfiriSefi Scrminj^ i 
But Thy Trthnnaly Lord, with dread I view^ 
Where thou art HMntiffy JnJgc^ and Wkntfs lod j 
Whcfc^when my Sentence fromThy Mouth is come, 
No Pled can urge Thee to rever/e the Ooom. 
How this dread place augments the Guilty's fear^ 
Whete fb giuch awe and gravity appear ! 
£v'n fie whbfe Reas'niiig did this Trfsh aflertj 
And (hot a trembling into Felix Heart*, 
Who did not his awn Jadgment-Sem dcclifte, 
Cou'd without trembling never think of Thint. 
And Wif dam^ s famous Oracle denies 
The pureft Soul unblemifh'd in Thy Eyes ; 
Whofe pious Father (after thine own heart) 
Declares Thy Wrath the belt of Man's defcrt. 
And Job Slliires us, that the Stars^ whofe Ligliit 
Cheats with kind influence our admiring fight^' 
Tho' glorious all in our dim Eyes they flirnc. 
Are only Ismail Opacoas Orbs in thine. 
How then can weaker Beams fupport that weight, 
Which fhook thefePiUars with fuch ftrange alft ighc ? 
Or how can humble Hyffopkztp its Wall, 
When Libanash ftatelieft Cedars fall? 

E When 
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When I bAokl gy hrgc mhimtcrt Scocc, 

And dunk what PMgpKs thy Vagemcc has ia Sore; 
An ky Horror cbiUs my ftceziog Hood, 
And Hops die aAive Blotioa of its FkxxL 

LBnAi r# refff^ cifn bis Uftgnff #/ Bremhy 
BdMsj with m inttm mU Peidf Eye^ 
TbcJrcMdfsd Inpmum #f tmtrm^A bigb.* 
Tit Jtm mwiBing fnm ibis WnU f g$^ 
Sbms wish « StMn the sLfsfpmtited Bins : 
So J when J fee ihj Book, iw wki^b are writ 
M the black Crimes I ra^y did eetmmty 

Araaz'd, I fly thy Bar -, 

For bow can Simmers that ftrift Place abide. 
Where ev'n the Rishteew fcarcc are joftify'd ? 



Bernard. 
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Bernard. Scrm. 6. fuper, Beati qui, &c. • 

What- CM be thought fo fearful j t^hdt fo full of 
Trouble afid Anxiety ^ as to jlapA to be judged 
4t fuch a Tribandy and to esfeSl an uncef'^ 
tain Sentence from fu:h a Judge ? 
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XI, 

Z^/ ^^ tk WMier-fiooA ifown n»z Ntkhv kt 
the Deef fpdUm mi nft P&1< box. i6« 

UMcooftant Motion of the ceftlefs Sta^ 
, Whofe^rf4d?V0Mf (T^x/^i x\xtSailoY$ hopes betray ! 
So Clai^^l^^lf:^ ib Sbiaing they appear^ 
No polifli'd CTryftal is oiore fmootb or clear. 
Sometirpes they (eem ftill as a Handing Lake^ 
Wbofe modeft Pools no ftir, or motion make. 
Sometimes the Waves, rais'd by a gentle breeze, 
Carl their greenHeads, the wandVlng Sigbt .topiea% 
Then, in Ibft meafures, round the Veflels jdaace^ 
And to the Maiick of their Shrouds advance. 
While thou, kind Sea, their Burthen doft fuilaia, 
Ev'n vjrbUe their Beaks plough Furrows on the Main : 
Safe on thy yielding back each VeiTel rides, 
Tho' its rude Oars lalh to a foam thy fides. 
The groaning Earth icarce weightier Box t hens feels. 
From heavy loadea Carts wijth rrn-bound Wheels : 
And that none may iuljped thou wilt betray, 
Jhj Cryftal Waves their Rocky Breafts difplay. 



( 54 ) 

As if no Treachery cou'd be harboor'd there, 
. Where filch fair Shows of Honefy appear. 

* 
But when the Anchor^ weigh'd, the Sails atrip. 

And a Mnd Gale bears ba the floating Ship, 

Soon as the Land can be percei v'd nb more. 

And all Relief is diftant as the Shoar, 

Then the rough Winds their boift'rousGufts difchargCj 

And all at once aflaulc the helplefs Barge. 

Juft as the furious Lybian Lions rave,. 

When eager to devour a Sentenc'd Slave j 

Or as a C/ew of fturdy Thieves prepare 

To feize and plunder fome lone Traveller y 

Then the infulting Billows proudly rife. 

And menace, with their lofty tops, the Skies ; 

Whilft the difcolour'd Waters hide their head. 

So much th' approaching Tempeft's rage they dread. 

And when each jarring Wind inftlts and raves, 

Arid 'altogether hover oVe the Waves-, 

^hort broken Seas ev'n from themfelves are torn, 

^And diSerent ways each crowding Billow born. 
ZM black below J above aS foamy-white \ ' ' 
A horrid JDarlnefs mixt with dreadful Light j 
Bere long^ long Hills^^ roU far^ and wide away j 

There abruft Fales fright back tV intruding Day.^ 

Here 
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Here a vaft Gulph of Ruin opens wide, 
And the Ship's fwallowcd in the rapid Tide ^ 
Or if born on a Tenth miUiciy Wave^ 
The breaking bubble proves its watry Grave. 
Thus the falTe Ocean treach'ronfly beguiles. 
And thus in Frowns end its deceitful Smiles. 

I • 

But I fufpe(9:ed not th' unfaithful Main, 
Nor did of its inconftancy «)niplain •, 
I ne'er the fury of the IVinds did blame, 
Nor on the Temfefis boifterous Rage exclaim 5 
(Which twifts the furly Billows, till they rife. 
And foaming-mad, attack the lo wring Skies-,) 
Nor Curft the hardy Wretch that led the way. 
And taught the World to periJh in the Sea. 
My Vefiel ne'er lanch'd from my Native Shoar, 
i^ did the Nkvigator's Art explore. 
I ftudy'd not the Chard, nor gave my mind 
To learn to tack and catch the veering Wind. 
Tooibon thefe Atdfts of their Skill repent, 
And Perifii by the* Arts they did invent. 
My Xi/r's the Sea^ wliofe treach'ry I declare. 
My Self the, Fejfel Tpfe'd and Shij?wrack'd there^ 
AH the \o\sA Storms of the infultirtg Wind^ ; 
^xt rcfttefe'3P^j^/of my troubled^ M^ 
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Thus harraft iii this fltiauaUfig Siatey 
I pafs tbro' Itraage f^icifitudes of Fate, 

Deceitful Life ! whofc feilfe Serenity 
Cbang'd in a momeut, ends in Mifery ! 
Tlioa want'ft no Jweep jilluremcnts to betray s 
Thy Beauty ever Charming, ever Gay j 
While Love and Luft wrack the Diftraded MJml, 
No dangVous Sands, no Rocks, or Shores vre find ; 
But when a Tidi of Orimes breaks fiercely in, 
And beats the Soul on fatal Shelves ^f Sin ^ 
Then, ah too late ! the difinal Guiph it ipies, 
In which *tis plung'd, and Ibnkby tnraehroos Vi^a; 

Oh ! that, at leaft like wretched drowning Men, 
Thefe yw7fc;ff S^^ wou'd riifeandfloatagenl^ . 
That, while their groff^r Parts do drnf^arimcfn^ 
Their furt J)^oti€n wou'd remain . ihou ! 
But, Jiifl: as Men to whom Earths ^piing Womb 
Becomes at once their AZ/^rrib W. aftd .tbeir Tifmb^\ 
Or 4s the Wretch hemsth feme faltiitg Xvek^ 
^t once is KiU'd 41^ Bury*d fr^ViS? fj^ ftroke^ 
Or thofe to whom deceitful Jk^giyjesirof^ 
In v^in wQu'd rile ^geq ^ diftant Day: 
Sq fare the Men, by Sins fifiji Ckrr4m$ born, . 
Thoughtlefs of Heav'n, byHeay'a tb' arc left forlorn. 
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Sec, Lord, how I with Wind and Tide engage, 
While on each Hand unequal Wat thef wags l 
See tow my Head is bow'd unto the Graven 
While I am forc'd to court the drowning Wave ! 
Se^lfc thou, my Soul loft in a double Death, 
And wilt thou not reprive my flitting Breath ? 
Behold, O Lord I behold, and Pity me. 
And leaire mc not to Perilh in the Sed : 
O hold mc up by thy Almighty H&d, 
And I ftall quickly reach the wiih'd^fbr Laald. 
Be thou my Fylor^ and my Motion guide,. 
Then I fliall- /wifif in l]?ight of Wind andrTtd^. 

AmbroC Apolog. pro Dkvidl cap. ji' 

fhe vmkitHdh of onr Lnfts rdfe 4 migl^ Teppeft^ 
vphich fo toiles them that fail in the dcean cf the, 
fle^Jl^ that the Mind cannot be its eiwn Pylot. 
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XII. 

Oh^ thaJi thou woulJPft hide Mt m the GfMe ! 
that thou ipouUfd keep me fecret'^ until tfy 
Wrath he fi^! Jobxiv. ij. ; 

WHO, who will grant me a fecure ret^esit. 
Where I may ihun thy fnries fcorcbing heat ? 
Whofc piercing Flames whene'er I call to mind, 
I fear I can no {afe donceaiment find : 
Then I defire the corert of the W^d (Food : 
And Cofves^ whence l^afts are rang!d to (eek their 
Then in EartVs Womb wou'd hide my fearful Head^ 
Or in iome Sea-worn Rock compofe my Bed : 
In biily Caverns then my Self I'd fare, 
Or fly for Refnge to the iilent Grave : 
Or far remote from the fair Orbs of Light, 
WoQ*d m thick Darhtefs dwell, and endlefs Nighty 

When the loud Thunder rouls along the Sky, 
Men to the Lawrels flielter trembling fly : 
Iq Tain (alas i) they' hope PreteSim thence^ 
Tbc hclplefs Tree proves not its own Defence ; 
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Mich lefs cm that s fUiee of Refuge be 
ftem sm AH-feeing ^mgry Deity. 

Thy Eyes the cloleft SditnAes invade. 
And pierce and pry into the darkeft Shade. 
The Wretch who took his Ruin from a Tree^ 
lavaia witbZ.«#vr/ wou'd bidehisShame from Thee •' 
^or while to Ihun thy Prefeoce he afiayM, 
Ev*n his Ahfconding his Offence betray'd. 
In vaia ( alas ! ) to Caves and Dens we mv.. 

We catty with as vpiutt we cannot Jhun. .. 

The V€Q that did the Hebrew Capd^^e f?.ve. 
When He was freed, prov'd his Accufer: Grave : 
Mor was Lot\ Incefl: hidden in his Ca/e. 
As mach in vain we coart the Earths dark Womb^ 
^Aod fly for (belter to die fikot Tomb : 
Vengoaose, ev^m tbkhery mil owr Flight ptrfMCy 
And riff to fw^ thofe Black Ills we de. 
Thus vainly Qm ftopt Righteous Ahe^s Breath, 
73!;^ nUffuk of Mood wias opened by his DeMh. 
M v^ly Jw^s^ ia the Sea coqf:eard 
.His faithlefs pightj ev'n by the Sea reveaFd i 
His living Tomb obey*d Heavens great Command, 
And caflc him back ta tii? ^Akep Land. 

A brittle Faifhis all tb? glallV Sea can boaft ( ff^^^^ 
'TranTparent Watie:! betray wha( (hey S^V^d caper 
" • V Nor 
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Nor can we hope Concealrnent in a Tomb, 
ThMtcaiis our Bones from its o'er^burtbcn'd Womb. 
In Rocks and Caves we moft no Truft rcpofe, 
for their own found the Secret will difclofe. 
And Leaves, and Trees thcrafckes, alike will fade, 
And then Exfofe what they were meant to Shade. 
NofSf4, noTLandj nor Cave^ nor Don^ norlVooJy 
Nor Stars J nor Hcav'n it felf can do me good ; 
Thou^ Lord, alone canft hide my fearful Head, 
Where I no f^en^ancty nor ev'n Thine^ can dread. 
Whilft Thy kind Hand afide thy Thunder lays. 
Stretched cHt^ Dilarm'd, a fuffliant Wrttch to raifc. 

Amb. in Jcrem. cap 9. 

WhlthfTj O Adam ! have thy Tranfgrefftons led thecy 
that thot€ JkHnn'^Jt thy God^ whom before thoi^ 
fixtghi^fi f That Fear betrays thy Crime, that Flight 
thy iPrevaricaiion. 
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XIII. 

Are not my Days few ? Ceafe then^ Mi let me 
akmey that I may bewail my felf a little. 

Job X. *o. 

Mil ST a few- Minmes added to my Days 
Be thought a favour paffing Thanks or Brdfsi 
Agesi^ indeed, itiight well deferve that Namey . 
And render my Ingratitiide to Blame : 
But, the increafe 6f a few Days to come. 
How little 4iidi it t^xk^t^pniet Sum ? ^ 
As well the hfa^t that but treads the Stage, 
Is faid to leave it in a good Old Age. 
As well poor InftHs may be laid to live. 
To whom their Birth-day docs their Fnn'ral give.: 

So fading Bow'rj their hafty Minutes count, 
Whofe lottgefi Life fcarde to one Day amount- 
FlowVs, in the Morning Boysj at Noon-tide Metf^ 
At Night, with Age^ feeble as Boys agen. 
Thus in one (hort-liv'd Day they Bloom and Die^^ 
And all the difF'rence of onr Ages try. 

WouU 
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Wou'd Ttmt's o'cr-hafty Wheels their Motion ftajr^ 

.Afld the fwift Hours not poll fo fwift away> . 

The InfeHs then might lengthen too their Songy 

And the tlow'rs boalt thek Day had been fo long. 

But. Time is ever haftmng to be gone^ 

And, like z Stream^ the Te^ir glides fwiftly on* 

Succeffive Months clofcly each other Trace, 

And meet the 5«« along his Anniuil Race^ r ^^^q] 

While Ihort-liv'd Days,thcn either,march a fwftef 

TJbc harneft Hoars arc prefling forward ftill, 

And, once gone by^ are irretrievMe. 

*' Thus enviom Time loves on it fetf to prey, 

*' And ftill thro* its own Entrails cats its way* 

It felf purfues, it felf it ever flics, 

j4nd on it fetf it ever Lives and Dies. 

So wafting Lamps by their own Flames Expire^ 

And kindle at themfetves their Btn'ral Kre. 

Thns its own Conrfe the Circling Year pUrfues, 

Till like the iVheels onjyhich 'tis mov'd it grows^ 

This Truth the Ancients weightily Expreft^ 
Who made the Father on his Off-fpring Fcaft : 
For Time on Months and Tears^ its Children, feeds, 
And ^i^i with Motion^ what its Motion breeds. 
Bowrs waft^ l\\tixI>ays^t\\tDays ^t\x Months confume^ 
And the rapacious Months their Tears Entomb; 

Thus 

■ \ 
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Thus Tears^ Months^ Days^ and Honrsj ftill keep their 
T7U aU m vafi Eternity are drown' d. ( ^omdy 

Then, Lord, allow my Grief Ibme little Ipaee, 
To. mourn the jhortnefs of my hafty Race : 
I wiih not time for Langhter ; if I did. 
My Grcumfiances and the Place forbid. • 

• ' ' ^ • . 

All I defire, is time for Grief and Te^s^ 
Let that be all th' Addition to my Years : 

Which y tho* but jhart^ yerhave been fnll of Sinf 
More than jmy Time was to Repent it in. 
Yet^f ;thbu gfant'ft me fbme few Minutes more,- 
They'll make amends for my Jhori Days before. 
Come then, my crtiel Hand*, and without Reft 
Or pity, beat my 6ard, my fenfelefi fireaft ! 
Drop tben| my EJyes, you cannot flow too fad 5 
While you delay, what precious Tinte is paft ? 
»Tis done ! my Tears haw a prevailing force, 

:ager Gourre. 
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liieron, ad Paulaai, Epilt. 12. 

* • ■ 

Wyen Man firft Jinfidj he changd Eternity for Mor^ 
Ml^^: Mne h^nJredXjtArsy. or thereabouts / But Sin 
iricreafmg by degrits^ Man's Life was contracted to 
a ifery jhort ffaceJ 
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Oh! that they were wife^ that thej underfiodi 
tbisy that they tptiuld conjider their latter end^ 
Deut. xxxij. 29. 

« 

SHatnc on bcfottcd Man, whofe baffled xMind 
Is to all Dangers, but the frefem^ Blind J 
Whofe Thoughts arc all imploy'd on Mifchiefs nedr^ 
feut //// remote^ never fore-fee^ or fear. 
The SolSer is prepared before th' Alarm, 
The Signal givn 'twQfu*d be too late to Arm. 
The Pfflops fore-fight waits each diftant Blaft, 
And lofes no Advantage in his hafte. 
Th' induftrioos Hind Manures and Sows the Fields 
Which he expeSs a plenteous Crop ihould yield 2 
TW labVing Ant in Sammer flores at home 
Provifion e*re old Age and Winter come. 
But, oh ! what means Man's ftupid Negligence^ 
That'of the fntiire has no Care or Scnfe ? 
Docs he expedt Eternity below, 
A Life that Ihall no Alteration know ? 
He's much abus'd j inevitable Deaths 
Tho' it dclf^sy will ont Day ftop his Breath : 
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Vain are the hopes the firmeft Leagues prodnce. 

That Tyrant keeps no Faithy regards no Trncg : 

He does not to the Peace he makes incliie, 

To take Advantage is his whole Defign : 

To him Alliance is an empty Name, 

He docs all Inirefts^ but his Own^ Difclaim. 

Sponer the Ice or Snow fliall mix with Flame ; 

Sooner the faithlefs Winds and Waves agree. O /j 

And Night and Day, and Lambs for fafety flee 

To bloody Wolvcs,than that makePeace withThte: 

Fiercely the greedy Spoiler ftrikes at M^ 

A Prey for his inlatiate Jaws too fmall : 

He tears ev*n tender Infants from the Breaft, 

And wraps them in a Sbro wd, e\e fir the Cradle drefi. 

Nor S^x nor Age the grim Deftroyer (pares, 

UnmovM alike by Innocence and Tears. 

Here fprightly Youth, there hoary bending Age 

Sweet Boys, and blooming Virgins glutt his Rage. 

Like common Soldiers^ chief Commanders Die, 

And like Commanders^ common Soldiers lie. 

No fliining Duft appears in Or^fHs Qm, 

Tho' all he touch'd he feem»d to Gold to turn. 

Nor boafts fair Rachel's Face that Beauty here. 

For which the Patriarch ferv'd his twice-fev'n year^^ 

And nev«r thought the pleafing Purcbafe dear. 

- '■ • ' ' I 
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I,ifn Dives htrt frwn LazVus is n9t httmn^ 

lar now Onis Purple, th' Others Rags are gone. 

Each has no Manfion but his narrm CeU^ 

Equal in CoIowtj and alike in Smell. 

Why then ftou'd Man of fiich vain Treafitre boaftf 

So difficultly g^nd fo qmcily loft f 

For^ Use w earfyy all teiign their Breath, 

And bend, fale ViSkims to their CentjHrar Death : 

Each Sex J each \^j^r, Frofejfion^ wA Degree^ 

ij^fores towVds ikis Centre of Hnmanity. 

But did they not a farther Journey go, 
And that te Die were aU they had to do ; 
Cou'd but their SohIs diflblve as fad: away. 
As their corrupting C^cajfes decay ; 
They'd covet Death to end their frefent Cares\ 
And for fr^ventien of their fitture Fearsj 
They'd to the Crave^ as an JJylum run. 
And conrt the Stroke which now they wi(h tojhmi 
But Dm^;? (alai f) ends not their Mifcries, 
The SohCs Immortal^ tho' the Body Dies* 
Which, foon as from its Pris'n of Clay enhrg'd. 
At Heav ns Tribunal's fentenc'd or difchargd. 
Before an awful Pow'r, jnfi and fevere^ 
Round wbofe bright Head confuming Flames appear j 

F 3 The 
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The fliacklcd Captive, dazled at his Sight, 

DejeScd ftands, and fhakes with wild Affright, 

While, with ftrid Scrutiny, the Judge furveys 

Its Heart, and clofe Imfieties difplays. 

The Wretch conviSied^ does its Guilt e^nfefi^ 

Nor hopes for Mercy!^ for Concealment lefs j 

While Hey tb' Jccnfer^ ^/i^^r, and Witnefs too. 

Damns it to an Eternity of Woe j 

Where, fince no hope of an Affeal appears, 

?Twou'd fain diflblve and drown it ftlf in Tears, 

What Terrors then feize the forlaken Soul, 
That finds no Patron for a Caufe fo foul ? 
Jhen it jipplores fom.e Monntain to prevent. 
By a kind Crufli, its Shame and Fwujhment. 

O wretched Soid^ juft ynd^e^ hard Sentence too ! 
What hardened Wretch dares Sin, that thinks on Tacf 
Yet here, (alas!) ends not the fatal Grief, 
There is another fieath^ another Life. 
A Life as boundlefs as Eternity j 
A peath whence Hiall no RefnrreSion be* 
Whaf Hell of Torments fhall in This be found ? 
With what a Heavn of Joys Ihall That abound ? 
Here rich Cseleftial NeQar treats the SohI ; 
T]^tre fire and Briniftpac crowns the flaming BovA t 
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7Tr4f, fiU'd with Mufick of th' Angelicfc Quire,; 

Shall each blelt Soul with Extafies infpire V; / 
While This difturb'd, at ev'ry hideous yclli 
Shall in the DamaM raife a new dread of H^K: 
That knows no fharp Excels of Void or Heat^ ' • 
In This^ the Wretches always truxjs or Sweait. ''; 
There rciga Eternal Refif znAfoftRefofe-^ - 
Here^ painfid Toil no end or meafnre knows. 
That^ void of Grief, docs nought Affliftive fee ; 
Thisj ftill Difturb'd, from Troubles never free, 
O happy Life ! O vaft unequallM BUJs ! '; 
O Death accurs'd ' O eridlefe Miferies ! " ; * 
For that or this mnft be. the doubtful caft] "^ » 
Nor may we throw agen when once 'tis pajflt. 
Be wife then, Man, nor will thy Care be vain. 
To fliun the Mis\y^ and the Blifs obtain j (g^fl.' 
GiveHeav'n thy Hearty if thou itsCrown wouMft 

Aug. Soliloq, cap. 3. 

» 

IVhat more lamentable and more dreadful can viT 
thought of^ than that terrible Sentence'^ Go ? What 
more delightful^ than that f leafing Invitation j 
Come ? They are two Words^ of which nothing can 
he heard more affrighting than the One, nothing 
fnorf rejoycing than the Other. 

F 4 XV. Mj 
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Mf Life is wdicxhOld mth HeffvimfSy 4tU mf 

TesTf mth Mourning, Fial. xxx). 1 1. 

WHat lowring Star rul'd ray unhappy Birtb, 
Aa4 baoifli'd thenc« #U days of Eaft & ^»wfe .? 
While ExpedgtiOfl ftUl deludes njy Mind, 
Pleas'd with v^in Hope feme fiMing Hm to find : 
3at ftill that .fmUng How forbears to come, 
, And fends a row of Mourners in its room. 
I hop'd alternate Courfes in each Day, 
And that the f»d to fdrtr wou'd give way : 
A^d as tbe Sun diipcls the Clouds of Night, 
When he to Htay'i} reftores his welcom light i 
Or as the Moon's kind Infl'ence brings again ' 
The rifing Motion of the Low-ebb'd Main ; 
So I, wicfe unfuccefsfijl ^^«ry, 
Prefag'd thii^gS fins 1 wwd have them be : 
But, oh ! my Grief exceeds in length aiwj y&iji 
The Widow's Tribme at her HmhanJPs T^mb c 
She^ when the Author of her Joy is gone. 

Is twicc-fix Moaths wnfin'd to Mourn aloije j 
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Yet the laft half flie does doc, as before 

Hide her finooth Fore-head in a dole Jbmbrc. 
Bot mR my Ttmrs are in iuf Ahmmng Ijpent, 
There's not a Mmbj not fne fi&n Day exempt. 
Ho Roles give B^mtds or Afes^mre to my Woes, 
Bot their Incrcdfej like the feigned Hydrjfs grows. 
My Life & nioch in Sighs and Tears b fpent. 
It minds thai Uafij for which 'twas duefy mcam. 

Tis tme. Storms often make the Ocean fwell y 
Bot the mojt vioUm are jhartefi ftiO ^ 
F^ when with eager Fury they engage^ 
They lofc themfelves in their excefs of R^e. 
And when their Winter-hUjts Difrobe the Wood, 
Their Summer-airs make all the Treipafs good : 
If the roogh North doth his black Wings difplay 
When once he's gone, far lovelier grows the Day- 
Bac Grief does all my haplefs Years imploy. 
Nor grants me one F^enthefis of Joy. 
My Mufick is in Sighs and Groans expreft. 
With my own Hands extorted from my Breaft : 
This fad Diver/ion is my fole Delight, 
My Mufick this by Day, my Song by Night 
How oft' have Sighs, while I my Words confin'd. 
Broke Prifon, and betray'd my troubled Mind ? 

How 
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How oft' have I ia Tears confiimM the Day, 
And ia Complaints pafs'd the long Night away ! 
Oft' you, my Friends, did my wild Griefs coiktemn. 
And I as oft' aifiy'd to ftiffle them : 
Let loofe the Reigns to Mirth, you always cry'd j 
To loofe the Reigns, ( alas ! ) in vain I try*d : 
For when with Laughter I a Sigh fupprelt. 
It rais'd a fatal Conflict in my Breaft -, 
And if I wifli for Sleep to clofe my Eyes, 
Still ii frefli Show'r that envy'd Blils denies ^ 
Then if I flop its Courfe, iinpetuous grown, 
'Twin force its way, and bear the Sluces down. 
£achBrook,whofeStream myTearshave ibade to rife^ 
Each fhady Grove, fill'd with my Mournful Cries i 
Each lonely Vale, and ev'ry confcious Hill, 
The kind Repeaters of my Sorrows ftill ; 
Thcfe know the Troubles which I wifh'd conceal'd 
Were by loud Throbbings of my Heart reveal'd 5 

^ From fenfelefi Woods my Sorrows Pity found. 
The Ecchoes oft' repeat the Mournful found. 
My fecret Moans they vented o're again j 

I By turns we Wept, and did by turns Complain. 

So, movM by 'her Sifter's lamentable Note, 
I gad Fhihmcl unlocks her mournful Throat, 

As 
t 
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As if the emdms Eivals were at Strife 

Wbo&TongQC ihou'd beft exprefi the height of Grkf. 

The widow d Twrtlt fb bewails her Mate, 

With Grief makerablc^ as hs Fate. 

And fi> the Stars have my fad Ufe defign d. 

That not one Minute Ihou'd be fitir or kituL 

And that my Sorrows may not find Relirf, 
By wanting new Occafions for my Grief, 
'Tis their Decree, That, as nty Ifrfant-^fremh 
Begaie with Sighsy fo J JImd Sigh to Death, 



Chryfoft. 
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Cbryroft.inF&li 115^ 



Ought we not worthily to Lament^ who 
are in a ftrange Country^ and Ba^ 
nijh^d to a Xllimate remote from mtr 
Native Soil? 
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DESIRES 

O F T H E 

RELIGIOUS SQUL 

BOOK the Second. 

- - " — ' ' ' • ■ ■ 

I. 

M) Soul breaketh out for the 'Very fervent de^ 
fire that it hdth always unto thy Judgments^ 
Plal cxix. 2o. 

WUilt Heaven and Earth Iblicitc me to love, . 
My doubtful Choice is puz^ePd w*^^ t'approvcV 
Heaven cries, Obey^ while Earth proclaims, be Free .• 
Hcav'n urges Dmyj Earth pleads Liberty. 
Call'd hence by Heav\ by Earth I'm call'd agaiiy, 
Toftj like a Veflel on the relilefs Main : 
Thefe difPrent Loves a doubtful Combat wage. 
And thus ObfiruEl the Choice they wou'd engage* 
Ah ! 'tis enough j let my lopg-harralt Mind 
In the hefi Choice a quiet Haven find ! 
O my dear God ! Let not my Soul incline 

To any Love, or let that Love be thine J 

'Tis 



* 
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3*is true, 'tis plcalant to be fret to chnfij | 

'And when we wiUj acceft 5 when n&t^ refmfe. . 

Freedom of Choke endures Refir^m but ill } 

'Tis VfwrfMion on th' unbounded Will. 

^henei^ing Steed Thus, loos'd fromBitt, and Reia 

To his lov'd, well-knofwn Paftrue runs again. 

3!hus the glad Ox, from the Ploughs burthen freed,' 

Runs lowing on to wanton in the Mead : 

And when the Hind their freedom woa'd revoKc^ 

TfoV fcorns his Harnefs^ That defies the Took. 

For freedom in our Choke we count a Blils j 

Eager to chafe^ tho' oft we chnfe dmifs. 

So the yoHng ProMgaL, itkfatient grov^n 

To man^e his entire Efiate alonoj 

Takes from his prudent Fathers frugal Cdre 

His Stockj by that improved and thriving there : 

But his own Steward made^ with eager hafte 

He does the flow-gain d Patrimony wafie^ 

Till ftarvd by Rioty and with Want opprefs't^ 

He feeds with Swine, himfelf the greater Beaft, 

Thus in DeftruBion often we rejoice, 

Pleas'd with our Ruin^ fince it was our Choice. 

How do we weary Heav'n with difF'rent Pray'rs } 

The medly, fure, ridiculous appears- 

This begs a IVife^ ndjc thinks a greater Blifs j 

And that's as carneft to be rid of his i 

ThU 
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fba prays for ChUJren j Tba^ o'er<-ftock*d, repines 

At th^tpe fridrfd Jffii€ ^ his L0ins. , 

This asks his Fathers Dsgs msy be froleng d ^ \ 
Thai J if his Father Livesj complains he's Wrm^di 
Youth prays for good old Age^ and aged Men 
Wou^ caft their Skms, and fain grow yonng agen^ 
Scarce jin Ten thoufind any Two agtee j 
Nay^ fome dijUke what they jufl:>//by to be. 
None Itnows this Mnute what he ought require. 
Since ev'n the next begets a new Defire. 
So Women pine with vatiious Longing-fits, 
When breeding fes deprav'd their Appetites; 
The humotfom impertinent Difedfe 
Makes that which pWii them moft, as much Jtifpledji. 
Oh J wfhy^ like them, grown reftlefs with Defire^ 
tk) my yain dThoughts to boxindlefs H6pes Aipire ? 
Be gone felfe Hopes, vain Wilbes, anxious Fears i 
Henee^ ybuDifturbers of niy peaceful Yea^s ! 
O my dear God [ let not my Soul incline ' 

To any Love, or let that Love be thine ! i 

]■'■'■-' ■ ' ■ , . .* > I 

! Aug. Soliloq. cap. 12. . i 

JlllHrei O Lordy my Defires with that fweetnep which 

thou 'hajt laid ptp far them Hhai' fear thee j that I 

may defire thee with eternal longings j Ufk the in^ 

wSrd relijhy 'Jbeing' deceived^ may rhi^ake hitter for 

JxPeetj and fweet for bitter. 

it Othdf 
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O thit my fMjs weirf msde fo dm&r^ that I might 
he]f fkf St4t0^es ! Pfal. cxbt 5. 

IN what a rpaze iDf Errpur do I ftray, 
Whefe'mioois iPaths CQofound my doabtful Way! 
TW/, (p the R^ht ; TT?^ to the Left-hand lies : 
/fo-f , raUs deicend 5 rfi^f fwclling AfoHfttaitts^riCc i 
7VM aa <^.5 ThiU a nif/r^ ipjiy j 
The tl-^aChVy This c^naals^ That does betray. 
Bqc Whitkef vtjbeft fp different Courfes go. 
Their wandrfog Paths fortdd, till try*d, to kjiom 
Maanip'^^ Stream a (irdigbter Motion fleers, 
Tho* with himfelf the WaiidVcr interferes, 
Npt the lidiitious Lahyrinth of old 
Did in;D)Qrf dobipus Paths its Guelts infold ; 
Here greater Pifl^colties ftay my Feet, 
Aq^ on eaeh Road I tbiivarting Dangers meet 
Nor I the 4i^^ent windings only fear^ I 

(In which the A^ tift^s Skill did molt appear : ) ' 

Bat, moi:e to |ieighten a^ct increafe my Dread, 
Qarknefs invokes t^Q^ dppbtful S(ep I tread 

G 2 t^p 
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No friendly Trads my wandring FooUfteps guide. 
Not other Feet th' untrodden Ground have try'd. 
And, tho^, left on (bme fatal Rock I run. 
With out'ftretcht Arms I grope my Faflage on ; 
Yet dare I not through Night and Danger ftray. 
They' arreft my cautious Steps, and Hop my Way^ 
Like a ftrangc Trav'Uer by the Sun fbrfbok, 
And in a Road unknown by Night oYe-took, 
In wbofe lone Paths no Neighb'ring Swains refide. 
No friendly Star appears to be his Guide, 
No ilgn or track by humane Foot*fteps worn. 
But folitary all, and all forlorn. 
He knows not but each blind*fold Step he treads 
To fome wild Defart or fierce River leads : 
Then calls aload, and his hoarfe Voice doesftrain,* 
In hope of Anfwer from Ibme Neighb'ring Swain i| 
While nofight but cheating Eccho calls again. 

Oh ! who will help a Wretch thus gone aftray f 
What friendly Star dired my dubious way ? 
A glorious Cloud conduded Ifraeh Flight, 
By Day their CovYmg^ as their GHtit by Night. 
The EaficrH'Kings found Bethlem too from far. 
Led by the Ihining Condud of a Star ; 
Nor cm'd they in their tedious Jpurney Err^ 
Who had fo bright 4 FeBow^Travelkr^ 
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Se thoH ni Ufs ProfitioHs Lard^ to me^ 
Since all tiy Busmjfs is to iVorjhif Thee. 
Sec how the wandring Croud miftake their way. 
And, toft about by their own Error, ftray ! 
Tins tumbles head-long from an unfeen HiU i 
That lights on a blind Path, and wanders ftill. 
With Hafie^ but not Good Speedy this harries on -, 
That moves do fatter than a Snail might run. 
While to and fro another hafts in vain. 
No iboner in the right, than out again. 
Here One walks on alone, whofe boafted Skill, 
][nvites Another to attend him ftill -, 
Till among Thorns or miry Pools they tread j 
This by his Cnide^ That by Himfelf mifted. 
Here One in a perpetual Circle moves, 
Jnother^ there, in endlefs Mazes roves •, 
And when he thinks his weary Ramble dotie^ 
He finds (alas ! ) Ije has but jujt begm. 
Thus ftiU, in Droves, the blinded Rabble ftray. 
Scarce one of Thoufands keefs or finds the way. 

O that my Ways direBed were by Thecy 

From the deceits of baneful Error free ! 

Till all my Motion, like a Dart\ became 

$wift iS its Bight^ Hnncrring as its 4i^7 

Q 3 That 
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That where thy Laws require me to Obey, 

I may not loiter^ lior mi/take the Way. 

Then be Thon^ Lord, the Bawj thy Lmp thc5 (Ttot , 

And / the jirrm deftin'd for the Flight : 

And when thou'rt pleas'd to flicw thy greateft Skill, 

Make ipe the ppUjh'd Shaft t'ob?y thy Will. 



Aug, 
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Aug. Soliloq. cap. 4« 

O Lord, who art the Light ^ the IV aj^ the Truth j 
and the Life ; in whom there is no Darknefs^ 
Error, Vanity^ or Death. Say, the word, 
Lord, let there be Lights that I may fee the 
Light, and Jbun the Darknefs ; that I may 
find the right way^ and avoid the nrong ; that 
I mafifmofw Truthy and flee fitqifn' Vanity ; 
that L^ way (Main Lqity and ef cafe Death » 
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III. 

t 

bold thou uf mj goim in ihj P^^fj thit mj/ 
Fpotfi^s pf fiotf fti\. :Rvi). ^. 

SO oft wiU me my iaithlefs Feet betray. 
So often ftnmble in fb plain a viay ? 
O thou, who all our Steps ftom Heay'n dpft &c^ 
O hgld me npi dear Lord, who lean on Thee. 

The Stork inftruds her dmerons Young to llray, 
Jn hidden Trads through Heav'ns wide pathlels way : 
Till the apt Brood, by bold Example led, 
Perforpi the daring Flight they us'd to dre^. 

The Eagles teach their unflcdg'd Young to fly^ 
Around.th' untrodden Regions of the Sky, 
Till for their Aid they now no longer care ; 
But fearlefs row,witb featherM Bm|Afo' Seas of Air* 
Thus Boys, when firft they venture Streams unknown. 
Pa ipungy Cork's light weight, fupport their owq: 
Till more impFov'd, they their firfi htlp throw l{y, 
I Ambitious now alone the Floods to try. 

And 
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And tho* awhile, c^cr they have PraSisM been. 
Too often they'll unwelcome Draughts fuck in ^ 
Yet they, at length by ufe, PerfeSioa gain. 
And Iport and play, wide-wandring in the Main. 

Thoo, wh6 from HcM'^n obfcrv'ft our Steps htUm-^ 
See by what Arts thy Servant learns to go ! 
While all my weight on this ^Ight Bnginii laid, 
I move the WheeU that do my Motion aid 
Thus feebly Agc^i fupported by a Ckvr, 
Is tir'd with tbM on which 'tis fordd to Icmh 
Bnt tho\ dtm hard i ambiguws Terms I a&» 
I of no failure can my fget accufe : 
! .1 can perceive no Imperfedion thercy 

No rocky Ways, or thorny Roads tbey &9rt 
The weaknefi 9i my Mnd difturbs me moft^ 
. Whofe Idiiguld Bet have all their Motion tcHl : 
AU its Afiedions Lame and Bed-rid are, 
(Thofe Feet, alas ! which ftoo'd its Moiioa fteer ^ ) 
When it (hoo'd move in Virtues cafic road, 
Alas! 'tk tir'd as foon as got abroad. 
:'My frail, ay bcn^iog Koees affiftance necd^ 
:Wcak«r than Ruflics, or the brmftd Reed. 
Sometimes, but rfrtly^ it renews the Race, 
A^d eagtrly moves My a Jchu'i Tace .• 



But 



But, Weary of iti Joomejr^ ftsarce begiux^ 
Its boofted FJame is all extind) as &on 
As finoaking Flax by rugged Whirlwinds blown. 
Yet, left I Ibdii'd too mucb my Sloth betray, 
I force my Steps and make ibme little way ^ 
But then am cautious bow my Feet I gaide 
Left they fliOt'd chance to trip, or rore afide: 
And thcf uncharitable World incline 
To place it not on Wcakntfs, but on Wine. 
My reeling Steps move an indented pace, 
As 'twere a Cripple halting o're a Race* . 
ipiU^ I i^ift% / Aarir, an in a Breath ; 
[And tha^t feyce out^ VcT I'm m cdd m Dedth : 
And then, impatient at my fruitlefs Pain, 
TirU in tljet "md-tpay^ I return again : 
Vet cannot then rccqyer my firft Place;, 
The plealaot Seat whence I began my Race. 
Toft, lifcejt Ship on the tempeftuous Waf e. 
Which o^^thfT help'Of Sdls nor Oars can favq. 
While with iiew vain Attempts I try again. 
And would repair the Lois I did fuftain. 
The finall Succefs too manifcftly proves 
My fruitlefs Labor in a Circle moves. 
Thus Slaves, condemned to ply a toilibm Mill, 
Repeat the fame returning; Motion ftiU : 
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Tho^ ftiU the rtJkUfs Engines hnrry'd rouiKl, 
They by its hafte gaia not one Foot of GrooacL 

What Ihali I do^ a Stranger to the Race, 
Whole lazy Feet fcarce move a Snails flow Pace ? 
Htmfn lies remote from this mtm GUbe behw^ 
None but the fmfo and Jhvng can thither go ; 
What then (hall this my hatvy Chm^ do ? 

Thy Fpotfteps, Lord, oVeoome the ronghelb v^y ^ 
A Gyant's Feet move not (b fwift as they. 
ThoH with a Step doft Eafi and IVefi divide. 
And o're the \yorld, like a CdUffks^ SxUfi. 

But like the Tmoife^ my dall Foot's delayed. 
Or rather, like the Cnib^ mores retrogade. 
How can I then hope to that Goal to run, 
I make the Bus*nefs of my Life to fliun ? 
But do thou, Ldrdy my trembling Feet fuftain, 
Then I the Race and the Reward (hall gaii;. 



Arab. 



Amb. deit^ feecuK, cap. li- 

: .1 

who among fo many Troubles df the 
Body^ among fi many Alluremmts 
of the Wom^ can hep a fafe and 
unerring Courje? 
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My Flifif tremUeth for ftut of thet^ mi I $m 
dfraU of thy Ju^meMs^ Pfal. cxix 12Q. 

A Dread of Heav'n was by the Andeats tmgjbt^ 
As the firfi lB3prefs43a Man's io&at Thougbb 
And he who underfi^ood k belt, hsis laid, 
'Tis the prime Step that dpes to Wifilom lead 
Inforni'd by this my eajJf Childhood grew. 
And t^ fMT Htam'n was the firfl: thing I knevr : 
But ftiU fuch darJc OhU^lm^MX^ my Mind^ . 
I conld not the repeated M^a find. 
No Stripes can punilh my negle&fni Crime, 
Thus unimproved t'faave triffled oat my Time. 
Dull Boys by Stripes with Learning art inlpir^d^* 
By littU Fains^ with IndHftry acquired : 
When twice Or thrice they read their Letters o-re. 
They're as familiar as if known before : 
And tho' in Cohar all alike appear. 
Each is diftinguilh'd by its Char^iltr. 
May I not hope Aie will compleat in me 
Tbe eafie Task of tender Ar^g; f 



In many things I no Infiru&er iooght, 
Too apt, ( alas ! ) to PradUe them tmt4ii£hi. 
Why is not Fear as (bon imbibM, a Rule 
So oft explain d in Arts Imfraving School f 
What Ilhould yygk, ftill (to my fliamc) I fear^ 
And fiight that mofly which I fhou'd moft revore. 
I fear Mans Eje when I Wou'd ad a Sin, 
But dreai not Heav\ nor the great Judge within : 
For my grofs Body I am (till in fear, 
Btft my fare Sod partakes not of my Care; 
Thus filly Birds a harmlefi Scare' croro Ihun ; 
Yet boldly to the fatal Lime-twigs run. 
The Royal Stag thus Feathers frighten more. 
Than the fuH cty of Hounds, that's juft before. 
Thus the fierce Lion^ df falfe Bros afraid. 
Flies to the Toils^ in which he is betrayM. 
Such Vanity has Men's dark Minds o'refpread^ 
That lefs the Thunder than the Gap they dread 5 
Think Hell a Fable, an invented Name, 
And count its Fire d hati'mlefs lambent Flame. 
With brutifli Rage td blackeft lUsth^y ruri^ 
And never fear the Wickednefs, till done : 
6ut tho' this Fear did not theif Cfim^ frevent^ 
^Twill come, too fure, to be their Punifiiment. 
Then with ftfangeFrights, from their hftSenfesdtiv^ 
Their reftlefs Thoughts run da offended Healr'n : 

Then. 
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1 Then fudden Fears their watchfalThoughts albrm, ' 
And call them from their lonely Beds to arm. 
While their own Shadows only do them harm* 
Each little thing's fo magnify'd by Fear, 
They dread a Lion^ when a Moh/c they hear. 
If in the Night they hear a gentle Breeze 
Begin to whifper in the mnrmuring Trees, 
With Hair ereft, and cold unnatural Sweat, 
They flirink beneath the cdnlcious Coverlet* 

, What do they then, when glaring Lightnings fly^ 
And bellowing Thunders rdl along the Sky ? 
They think each Flalh a Meflenger of Deaths 
And at each Crack defpair of longer Breath j 
At every Noife they in new Fears eiigagc, 
. And Ruin from each Accident ]pre(age. 
Nay, ev'n of Silence, and its (elf afraid. 
The troubled Mind's eternally difmay'd ; 
Such Puniibments attend afflii^ing Guilt, 
Which never Pain like its own TorrhcHts fetfc 
• Thus trembling Cain dredds from each Hand he feel 
The Fate his injured Brother had from his. 
His crimfon Sosd^ rtiith Abel's Murther ftain^di 
Still with the bloody Scene is entertain d. 

No more fevere Corredion waits on Sin, 
Than its unbrib'd Upbraider ftill within. 

H thCH 



Then with thy Darts, Lord^ frfgfaten me from III^ 
My Fury wants this kind ReftricUon ftill. 
Fear timely cx>mes before a Fank^s begim^ 
He fears too late, that fear$ nn tiU ^tis dmt. 
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* 

. V. fi(5ruJard. Serm, 26. 

*Tbe Holy B&lmift defires wifely to be 
pnitten^ and hmlthfully to be wounded^ 
when be frays to be Transfixed with 
the fear ojT God^ for that fear is an 
excellent Darty.that wounds and dejiroys 
the Lufts of the Flejh^ that the Sprit 
may be fife. 
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tuirn aivay mine EjeSy lefi they behold Vanity^ 

PlaLcxix. 37. 

IN my high Cafitol two Gentries (till 
Keep cx)nfl:ant watch, to guard the Citadel : 
If fix'd or wandring Stars, I do not Jcaow, 
Tho' either Efithet becomes them too i 
Each from its Duty is in firaggUng loft, 
Yet each maintains immvably its Poft j 
Both fwift of Motion^ yet both fix'd remain : 
What Samffon this dark Riddle can^explain ? 

Ev'a TCou^ my Eyes^ are thefe myfierioHs Stars, 
Bx'd in my Head, yet daily Wanderers : 
Who plac'd ill that exalted Tojvr of mine, 
Like Torches in fome lofty Pharos (hine ; 
Or like two Watch-men on fome riling place. 
View every, near, and every diftant pafs. 
Yet you to me lefs conftant prove by far. 
Than thofe kind Guides to their Obfervers are i 
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Their Favours only with themfdves Expire, 
Unlefs the Hand that gave, recalls their fire. 
Yon, like mad Steeds, too headftrong for the Rein, 
Will let no Pow'r your waadring Courfe reftrain : 
roily by whofe Guidance we fliou'd Danger fliun. 
Betray us to the Rocks on which we run. 
Thus wandring D«r«j led by yom- fdfe Ught. 
Exfof'd her Hononr, to obUge her Sight. 
Thus, while JeJfiJes view'd the bathing Dame, 
What cool'd her tieat^ kitiMed in him a Ftamc. 
Thus gazing on the Hebrew Afatrons Eyes, 
Made the J^rian's Head her eafie Prize. 
Thus the fond Elders, by their Sight mifled, 
Purfu'd the Joys of a forbidden Bed ; 
Nor cou'd their litfifid Borne be diffojfefi, 
T}U with a jbow'r of weighty Stone: fuffrefi. 

More ruin'd Souls by tbefe fatfe Guides arc loft. 
Than Shipwreck'd Veflcis on the Rockieft Coaft. 

Then Happy hci Happy alike md Wife, 
Who made a timely Covenant with his Eyes \ 
And Happier he who did his Guards Dishmlj 
Torn from their Pofts by his wife fearlefi Hand \ 
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So iD, fdfe emriesy you your Charge perform, 
Yoa f^oitr the Surfrizje, that fliou'd ihtCamf aUamt, 
Did you for this- the Cafitd obtain ? 
For this the Charge of the chltf CafiU gain ? 
That you have thus t' inferior Earth betray'd, 
Man's hfiy Soul^ for nobler Objefts made ? 
And do not rather rdfe his ThoK^ts on high. 
Above the ftarry Arches of the Sky ? 
That Theatre will entertain his Sight 
With various Scenes of fuitaWe Delight : 
But you are more on Earth than Heaven intent. 
And your induftrious Search is downwara bent. 



v; 



What (hall I do* fince ym unruly grow^ 
And will no Limits, no Confinement know ? 
Oh! Ihut the Wandrer's up in endliSfe Night 
Or with thy Hand, dear God, contra^i thciir Sigfit 






Aug. SoKloq. cap; 4- . 

Woe to the blind Eyes that fee notThtQ^ the Son that 
enlightens both Heaven and Earth i woe tp the dim 
fyes that cannot fei Thee f #ti?i>^ to them that tjirn 
away their Eyes from beholding Truth t mc to them 
that turn not away their Eyes from beholding Va- 

nirw • 
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VI. 

let my Heart be found in tbj Statutes^ that I 
be not afbamedy FfaL cxix. 89. 

COu'd I but hope my Bice wou'd pleafe my X>ear^ 
That fhou'd be all mfBus^nefs^ all my Care : 
My firft Concern Ihou'd for Complexion be. 
The next^ to keep my Skm from Freckles free: 
No help of jirt^ or IndnfiryM want, 
No Beaaty-water^ or improving Paim^ 
My Drejfmg-boxes fliou'd with Charms abound. 
To make decaf d Old Flejh feem roung and Sound : 
With SfaniJh'Wool^ red as the Blooming Rofe^ 
And Cernfcj whiter than the Mountain Snows : 
With all the Arts that flndioHs Hrgins know. 
Who on their Beauty too much Pains beftow. 
Then Td correci each Error by my Glafs, 
Till not one Fault were found in all my Face. 
If on my Brow one Hair amifs I fpy'd, 
That very Hair Ihou'd foon be reSifyU 
If dnU my £yw, how loudly I'd complain 
Till th^y their wonted Lufire wore again 

Shott^y 
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Shotfd but one Wrinlle in my Face appear, 
i'd cry^ What means this iawcy Wrinkle here ? 
Ev'n with each Molp t' ofiend thee I ftiou'd fear, 
Cou*d I but think this Face to thee were dean 
For if the fmallefl; W4rt thereon flioq'd rife, 
I doubt 'twou*d feem a Momtain in your Eyes. 
Nay, the lead Fault my felf wou'd Ce^Ture too^ 
For fear that Fault ihou'd be diflik*d by you. 
Thus every Grace which Namre has deny'd. 
By Art\ kind help (hou'd imply be iiipplyM : 
With ChtU and Locks I wQtt'd adorn my Head, 
And thick with JemU my gay Trcllcs ipread ; 
With double Pearls I'd hang my loaded Ears, i 

Whilfl: my white Neck vail Chains of R^Us >weai$. * 
Thus I among the Rurejt wou'd be feen, | 

And dare vie Biouty^ sv n with Sheba^ Queen. 

But oh J no fudi vain Ttjys afeft yatir Mrndj 
Thcfc meet with no Admirers^ bnt the Blinds 
Who in a Drefs feck Objefts of their Love, 
Which once p«f ofii the .Beaaties wo remove. 
Thus the fond Crowd's caught by a gj^ Attire^ 
The o^ly Thing indeed :r% :find t' admke. 



But 2V«, my Love, nohoryoftp'd Beautits prize, 

No artfficial Cljarms attrad yjousEfes. 

Dear 



J 
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as y^HT cfwtiy you rate a f^mUfs Hearty 
fyr^ts faic accept each other Part. 

h that my Hea^t unlpotted were, and free 

m every Tindure of Impurity ! 
ben in your favour I fliou>(} make my Boaft, 
pd hMte each St^n by which it might be Uft. 

Hugo de S. Via. in Arrha anima:. 

i haje and filthy Spm^ why do yon fiick fo long » 
Be g^one^ defart^ and frefnme no more to offend m^ 
BeUtvc^s Sight. 
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'M$e my Beloved, let ui go forth i»to the 
Fields; let us lodge in the Villages^ Cant, 
vij. II. 

^*tOme,come, wyi^i-yf, let's Itevc the buiieThrdiig, 

^a We trifle here our precious Time too long. 

bme, letils hafteii to fonie tield or Grove^ 

lie fitt^ Theatres for Scenes of L$ve^ 

crong WaHs and Gates the City^^ard, 'tis tfuc^ 

ut what fecures it thksj confines it too. 

^e*ll reap the Pleaftres of the tifen Fitldy 

V'hidi does Security with Fretdorri yield. 

or there's / Imo'w not what^ fb iafe, fb dear 

th' Country, as we ne'er (hou'd light on here. 

Vhat tho' the Gty^Tovfrs the Clouds invade, 

Lnd o'er the Btlds projeS their lofty (hade ? 

^et thence Content has made a far Retre^t^ 

^nd chofe the humble Cottages its Seat ^ 

Where fbraething more divinely Sweet they Breath, 

Lltho' all Thatch above, all Earth beneath.) 

There 
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There the remotefl: ScUtude enjoys 

The Biefling of more Qtdetj and Ufs Noifc. 

Gome then, my Love^ and lef s retire from htnce^ 

And leave this bufie fond Impertinence. 

See ! ev*n the Cities eldeft Son and Heir, 

Who gets his Gold^ his dear-Iov'd Idol, there ; 

Yet in the Comtry Ipends his Gty-gainsj 

Aad makes its Fleafure recompence bii Fains : 

And tho* the City has his fublick rbice^ 

The Cowttry ever is his private Choice. 

Here ftill the Rich^ the NobUy and the Gre^^ 

Unbend their Minds in a lecare Retreat ; 

An^d Hea^€n^s free Campy yields more Delight 

Than gUilded Roofs and Bret^ynork to the Sight 

Nor can fenced Cities keep the Mind in Pcace^ 

So well as open gnardlefs yiUa^es. 

Come then, my Lover let's from the Cky haft, | 

Each Minute we Ipend therej is fo much wafte. j 

I 

1 have a CoHntry^Farm^ whofe fertile Ground j 
SoftmurmuringBropks and chryitalStreams furrouiKi 
A better Air or Soil were never known^ 
Kor more convenient Diftance from the Town : 
Hhher, my Lovcy if thou wilt Uke thy Fligbc, 
The City will no more thy Seofe OcUgbti 
X>rivn from thy Thoughts fs f««ci{^j?agl 
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Here In the Shades I will my Bear Carefi, 
At leifure to receive my kind Addrels. 
Here, from the City and its THnwlts free, 
1 fhall enjoy more than my Self, in Thee. 
As oVe our Heads, drefs'd in their leavy State, 
The amorous TnnU wooes his faithful Mate. 
No Bus'nefs fliall invade our Pleafure here. 
No rude Difturber of our Joys appear. 
Here thou % ficret Papons (halt reveal. 
And whilper in my Ear the pleafing Tale j 
While in Requital I difclofe my Flame y 
And in the fav nng Shades^onceal my Shame. 
^Oh ! cou'd I fee that Happy Happy Day ! 
I know no Blils beyond, for which to Pray^ 
Then to the Conntry let us, Dear^ repair. 
For Lovi thrives befi in the clear open Air 4 

ff 

f Hieron. Ep. ad Hefiod. i . 

What dojt thou f Hew long do the Shadows of the tlonfei 
confine thee t How long does the Prifori of the fmoahy 

^ City fljHt thee Hp ? Believe me^ I fee feme greater 
Lights and amrefolv^d to throw off the bnrthen of 
the Bejhy and fly to the fflendor of the f titer Air. 



\ 



VIIL DrarP 



("O 



( ^«? ) 



J* 






vrii. 

Drw me^ we mU fun afttrthei^ (i^ the/am^ 
of th) Ojntmms^ CaQt. i, 4. 

SEE how my feeble Limbs, now giv^ ia vaifl> 
Incr$4$ the Barthep which they ihouM fnfiam i 
While, weary of roy hated Life, I lie, 
A faint Reiefflblance of what once was L 
My Head, depreft with ks oae weight, haagslow. 
And to themfilvis my Limbs a Burthen grow. 
In various FtfJtHrts flill I ie^k for Eale, 
But find at laft not any one to pl^le. 
Now I won d rifij now wifli my felf in Bedj 
Now with my Hands fopport my drooping Head .• 
Now on my if^rl, now on my Face 1 lie, 
And now for Reft on either fide I try : 
And when my Bed I've tumbled Rcftiefi oVe^ 
I'm ftill th^ anea^ Wire^ch I v^as hefire. 
Thus hindcr'd by my w/f Infitmit^^ 
Tho' fkiQ I XMidd^ I earnest fiUew thee. 
Then wilt thoo go^ and leave me Dying here ? 
Is this thy Kindneft, this thy Le«, my Dear ? 
And do I then {o great a Burthen |^ow. 
Thou wat not ftay till I can with thee go ? 

I Thus 
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Thus Soldiers from their v^omJUd Comrades fly 

^t an AUanii of any Danger niglu 

VnnM^rd Mothers thus their Babes dilclaun, 

Urg'd to the Sin by Poverty or Shame. 

Stretch, Lerdj thy Hand, and thy we^ FeUmer meet, 

Or if not reach thy Hand^ yet fiay thy Feet. 

The gratefol ^orl bears o're the fpadous Flood, 
Its ogM Dantj and Triumphs in the Load': 
The Doe fupports her tender Swimmers weight. 
And minds her felf lefs than her dearer Braight. 

But you, unkind ! foriake your Love, alone. 
In defert Fields forgotten, and unknown. 
So burthenfom her Company is grown : 
Xct rd not hinder or retard your Haflre, 
But gently draw, and I (hall follow faft : 
Tho' fairn and fainting now, a little fpace 
Shall make me out-ftrip the Winds impetuous Race. 
Nor (hall you Vudence need to force mc on. 
Free jSnd unnrgdj 111 clofe behind you. rum 
As^ rphen at your Command the Net was cafi^ -, 
The willing Fijh leap in. with eager hafte j 
jindi unconcerned^ their own DefiruOion fought^ 
So mach ^twas their Ambition to be caaght. 

Fkajnre and Senfe do all Mankind raiiguide. 
Some by their Eyes^ fomc by their Ears arc tyU 

I feck 
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t ieek not, Lmrd^ my Eyes or Ears to pleaic, 
Th' AniAm Sweets fate beft with ntf Difiafc^ 
Thy Treffis of the balmy Sfiknsrd fmell. 
And from thy Hmd the richeft Oyb diftiU. 
Choice frsgTMt Scents from thy lov*d TemfUs fiow^ 
Ajad on thy Ufs eternal Rofis grow. 
Thou breath' fi th^ Odors iff the Spicy Eafij 
In Myrrhy Dew thy fragrant Winrds are dreft* 
Thy Iv*ry Neck fwcats richeft Frankincenfiy 
And e^ry fart docs fome rare Scent difpencc. 
Whatc er Ferfnmes m the vaft W&rld are founds 
In a rich Cbmfdmd mix*d, in Thee abound- 
Jull fuch a noble Smell, and rich Perfume 
Was that of old fiU'd the blefi Virgins Robm^ 
When Thou, the FMr of Jeffc, began ft to Bloom- 

Oh ! might this Odor blefs my lon£ing Senfe^ 
tlow won d it cure my feeble Imfotence ! 
I foon fliouM conquer all my Languifliment^ 
And fwiftly follow the attro^ive Scent j 
And my Comfoniqns the fame Courfe wou'd nlove. 
As the i^hoU Flock waits on th' anointed D&vt^ 

Gilbert in Cant. Horii. 1 8. 
LoTe is a Cord that holds fafij and draws AffeBionate" 
ly^ xohofe Words are fo matrf AtUirements. Nothing 
holds fijiter than the Band iff LOTe, nothing At- 
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P thdt ihoH wrt u my Brother y that fucked the 
Breajff taf my Miftlier ; whm I fiouU fnd thee 
without J I wQfM kifs thtty j^t I Jbould mt 
be Peffift4» Ppc* vii). x. 

WHO will (coobte my unworthy Roiee, 
Add Thy great Nms aimoog tbejlr Numbers 
Nor wifli I this W rmfe ng Ped^ef^ ( ?^^ ^ 

Contcotcd wiph n)y msn QbfeHrity. 
Yet, tho' my Blood W9U'4 lie 9 ftajq to Thm^ 
Still I muft wifli we ted one FarrncUnf. 
Nor wou*ii J bay? thee gr#wfl to thofe Crisis Ycar^ 
When firft the gentie bidding Down ^pp^rs, 
Bor fiai Ml /»/4W, hangipg on the pre?jft. 
The feflw whkb I before h»ve oim m^ f 
A ^mlwr )ifi!» woM'd oiy Ambition chofe, 
if £lder^ I thy ConirerjSf 9Mift refafe. 
lyiy Life I be born again, wd let ipe fe?, 
pear Cbild, thofe hapi?y Cradles, bjcft by Thee. 
Oiildren have pretfy, pleafant, cbarmiog Arts, 
Above «be IHir ^t, to win oqr Hearts j 
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And tho' each Age wod'd its own Merit prove, 
Childhood is ftiU moft prevalent in Love : 
Ev'n he who tames the World, tho' calm andmlld 
His Face appear-— ev'n Love himfelf 's a ChUd. 
Vilcvt thou a Boy, dreft in thy Infant Chann$ 
llnblam?d, Td clafp thee clofely in my Arms. 
My Life ! be born again, and let me fee. 
Dear ChU^ Tbofc happy Cradles, bleft by Thcc: 
Then I Ihou'd have Thee to my felf alonfe. 
Nor blam'd, nor cenfurM if my Love were knowi^ 
My Arms all Day (hotfd bear thy grateful Weighty 
And be thy fafe Enclofore all the Night. 
When thy foft Cheeks or ruddy Lips I'd kifs. 
No Fear or Shimc (hou?d interrupt the Blils ; 
For none a Sifters Kindnefs can Upbraid, 
At lealt when to zn Infant-Brother Paid : 
And tho' on thy foft Lips long time I'd dwell. 
Sure a Chafie K{fs can never be but mil. 
that you'd hjear^ ye gentle Powrs above, 
Aod to ray Brother thus transform my Love f 
That thou, my Dear, ray Brother woud'ft become* 
Dear as tfec Ofi'-fpring of n^y Parents Womb. 
Then all my Vows, then all my Thanks I'd pay, 

Slefs the glad' Change^ and hail the welcon$e JOajf. 
i/Vhac wouM I do to make my Tranlport known? 
What WQuM I ^» f What wo«'d I leave mdcne I ' 

How 



How oft wou'd I, by Health, ev'n when forbid^ 
Stand all Night Gentry by the O-^tti/e-M ^ 
How num'rons IhouM my Services become ? 

Ev'n till, perhaps you thought 'era troubleTom : 
For when my Mother took thee from the Brcaft, 
Mf Amu Ihon'd with the next remove be Bleft : 
' Or if Ihee'd have thee bom to take the Air, 
I'd ftill my felf the grateful Burthen bear. 
Or wou'd flie have thee in the CradU lie. 
Sing thee to Sleep, and then fit watching by : 
If Ihe to take the Uvd EmfUymtnt went 
My eager hajh Ihou'd her Defign prevent : 
But when Ihe fliou'd intruft thee to my Gare, 
And going forth, leave me to tend my Dear \ 
How great wou'd be the Pleafure of my Charge ? 
How wou'd I then indulge my Self at large > 
Thy MantU foon I foftly wou'd remove, 
Eager t' enjoy the Objeft of my Love -, 
And, favoufd by the moft Commodious Light, 
Feaft on thy lovely Face my longing Sight. 
Thy Head Ihou'd on my Left-hand gently reflr, 
'■ While with my Right I clafpt thee to my Brcaft ; 
And then fo lightly I wou'd ftcal a Kifsf 
It fiiou'd not interrupt thy pefing Bllfs. 
Then, Dear, be pleas'd a fetond Birth t'aUpw, 
That on thy Cheeh my Lips may pay their Vow. 
I I 4. And 



And IS tky growth renders tfajr Of gnis Arong^ 
And thoa b^aa'it to Qfe tiiy looflled Tongoe i 
Then choa^ wy lAve^ fiDk fn]r fiMll Po^ be. 
And as { Sfe^k^ Ifaak StMmmer after inc : 
And when thou dolt the help of Arms refbley 
And dat'ft attempt th' affifting Wdnd Co ofe, 
ril teach thee iafeljr hour to Praonce along, 
And ]!;eep cbf aimbte Footfteps firm and flxoag : 
And if fomc faangbtir Stoat ofibid thy Ffcet, 
My ready Arffis tbdr ftasiblil^ Chai^ AaH fliMt : 
Pleased with a fre^mm Offotumky 
Of thus reuhMg and €«Ar4MMr^ Tiber : 
Nor IhaU I aay titcmtftifCB tvgtf d. 
The pleafikg ^fcmVf ts its own JRt0md. 



1 
1 
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Bonavent. Soliloq. cap. i: 

/ was ignorant^ jweei Jefu^ that thy 

Emtraces were fi pkafintj thy Tomb 

fi delightful^ thy Qmoerfatim fi di* 

^ verting ; fir when I touch Thee, / 

am dean ; when I receive Thee, f 



/ 
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X. 

Bj Nkbt on wy Bed^ I fought him tphom my 
Soutiovephf Ifou^l^ him^ but I found him 

«*, Cant.iij. It 

I Treat not of inferkyr mrtd Eresj 
But ebafiefi Sighs^ zadmore fukUme Defires\ 
As Bodies^ fb the 2i£nds their Flames receivrc. 
Bat ftill the g^^er for the BoJU^s leave. 
.The generous Fire that warms the Soul, does prove 
And that alone, the pleafing Charms of Love. 
What nobler Flames the lofty Minds inipire! 
How are they rals'd to more refin'd Ekfire ! 
In what Divine Embraces do they join ! 
What holy Hands their mstual Contrads 1^ / 
How dear the Joys of that chaft Genial Bed I 
With Vf\xsL% un^eakable Delights 'tis fpread ! 
Where the pleas'd S^d in her Beloveds Arms, 
Apd he in hers, g^ze on each others Charms* 
The Bed on which fuch happy Lovers rcfl', 
Is ^((ir^y f^eafe in its qrpn qmt Blefi. 

; Here 
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Here I was wont, when Care drove Sleep zn9ij 

Pregnant with TliODgbty to watch the Dawnidg D«f\ 
Here the dear He that ftole my VtrgiH-^heurt 
Did oft to me his Befem^emres impart 
Then, then a Sacred Flame my Sonl pofleft^ 
And no lefi Heat reign'd in his amorons Brcaft : 
Then filent Love did aB onr Tboaglits imploy 
Tho' Dumb, onr £ye$ difix>nf s*d in Tears of Joy. 
But nm^ nor know I why, my Love'; eftrang'd^ 
I fear fbme Fault of mine his Mind has chang'd : 
For, a whole Day he has not Bleft my Sight, 
Nor (winch he ever usU) retum'd at Nigfat« 
Or has the Faithiefi fickle Charmer fled^ 
Pr for another left my Widowed Bed ? 
How fadly I m Tears and Dilomtent 
The tedious Night of his griev'd Abfcoce fppat? 
Twas^ now the dead low Ebb of dccpell Might, 
And gentle Sleep had lock'd my Droufy Sigbc* 
When a loud Voice forpri2'd my tre«*liflg Ear, 
And caird, Rife^ Slnggdrd^ fee yptf^r U^is mr hett. 
Straight I awake, and rub my fleepyEyes, 
Then the forfaken Houfe 1 fill with Cries ; 
Sleep'ft thou, my Love ? But Anfwer I had nonc^ 
For He^ (alas 1 ) to whom I fpoke, was gone. 
Soon with a lighted Torch his §tep8 1 Trace, 
And wi(h I ne'er had fccn them mx his F4ce. 
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Then on the goiltlels Bed begin t' exciainiy ' 
Ask where wy Lave is, an^ifs ^ence blame. 
Diftrafted then I fearch tlfe Chamber round. 
But what I fought was no where to be found* 
What Tumults then were raised within my Breaft, 
Who once on Pedc^s downy Bed did reft ? 
What ragiag Storms then toft my troubled Mind, 
Unus'd to Tempefts of fo fierce a Kind ! ^ 
With Pain my heavy Eyes to Heav'n I raiie. 
And icarce my Lips can open in its Praife ^ 
Af y former Strength in facred Conflids fails. 
And what was once my Sporty my Soul bewails : 
For while Succeis Crown'd my troubled Head^ 
On Golden Peace I made my eaiie Bed : 
Then, like a Bosfiing Soldier^ Raw and Young, 
Who always is Viftorious with his Tongue, 
I wilh*d to Exercife Ibme Tyram^s Rage, 
Or in fbme gUrhns H^xjard Td engage. 
So warm a Heat within my Blood did play, 
While on the eaiie Bed of Peace I lay : 
But when this Heat forlbok me with my Lqvc^ 
[bolder than Scythian Frofis my Blood did prove. 
So tiow\s^ which gentle Zephyrs kindly rear, 
Nfipt by Cold Frofts^ decay and difippear .• 
N> Lamps burn bright, while Oyl maintains their Fire, 

lot as rir^r ceafes, Languilb and Expire. 

Alas! 



Alas ! nff Lovcj I Ibugbe thee ia my Sedj 
Who oa the Q-ofs bad'ft laid thy weary Head : 
Peace was tny Bed^ while thecurft Qr^fs was 7" 
1 fliou'd have fought Thee by thut^Mtd Sign^ 
Much Time I loft in feeking thee^'aroQiidy ■ 

But fought thee where thoa wert not to be &iijkL • 
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Greg, in Ezek. Horn. 19. 

Than, we may be Jaid to fiek our Beloved 
in Bedy when betnz amufed with any 
little Jbrt of a Refi in this prefint 
Lifej we yet figh after oar Retkemerj 
We fiek him in the Nighty becaufi th^ 
then the Soul is wakingy yet the Eye 
is ftill in Darknefs. 
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XI. 

/ mU rife^ suU ^ do^ the City in the Streets^ 
and in the iroad wajis I wiB feek him i»hom 
wj Saul . hveth : I fmght him^ but 1 found 
him mr^ Cant. iij. 2. 

ATT laft, t\[o^ Luty my ferror does appear^. 
Had I fearcWd will I fure had fonnd my Desr^ 
I thought Mm wrapt in (bfc Repofe, io Bedj 
Eafing his troMed Brcafi^ and mary Head ^ 
But there (alas ! ) my Love I cou'd not find, 
A harder Lodging was for him defignU 
Alas ! my Ufe^ alas ! what (hall I do ? 
How can! Reft or Sleep deprived of Toh? 
No, tho* a thoufind Rivers murmVing Noife 
Shou'd court me to it with one hlling P'oice ; 
Nor tho' as many whifp 'ring Groves confpire, 
And join the Mufick of their feather d Quire. 
Scarce clofe my weary Eyes, with Cares opprclt, 
V^/hea Sorrow ruflies in, and breaks my Reft. 
My Eyes, my Thoughts no Night admit, but when 
i toffifi^ lie, each tedious Hour feems Ten. 

K If 
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If ever Sleep indulge my MUery, 
My Sleeping Thoughts are all imploy'd on Thee : 
Why then fhou'd wrettbed I feek Reft in vaiOf 
Since Sleep {b oft denies to cafe my Pain ? 

My Bed I quit, and rangmg all die TowUt 
Remove as ChMnce or Resfin leads me on : 
Each Corner fearch, and hope in each to find , 
The dearefi ObjeQ of my Eyes Md AUnd : 
No Place efcapes me, none Co private lies. 
To cheat th' Enquiry of my eurious Eyes* 
The eager Hound thus dole his Game pnrfues ; 
While the warm Scent dire&s his ready Nefe : 
Thro'Wood5andThickets,Bri'rs,andThomshenins, 
No Danger dreads, or Inconvenience fhuns. 
Thus once the weeping Magdalen did Roam 
To find her Lord^ when miffing in his Tomb^ 
What rfc4f denies, flie hopes the City yields; 
But there not found, (he (eeks him in the Belds^ 
No Man Hnask'dy no Place Hnfearch% remain d. 
Till the dear Treafnre which flie fiaght was gaind : 
Thus the gricv'd Dam for her robb*d Nefi complains, 
And fills the Forell with her mournful Strains ; 
About the Tree enrag d fhe flics, and now 
I ights on the top, then on Ibmc under-Bough. 

And 
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And to her Fellows fadly does relate 
TWinjwrhHs fiealthy and her lofi Off-ffrings p4te% 
Thus have I fearch'd thro' cv'ry Wdk and Street^ 
But what I fought ( alas ! ) I cou'd not meet. 
Bafe Wdks ! and hateful Streets ! whofe cv'ry Road 
My weary Feet fo oft in vain have trod J 
I milt my Lave in Bed, and fought him here ^ 
But ibught amifsy and ftill muft want my Dear^ 

Amb. de Virg. lib 3. 

Chrifi is not found in the Courts nor in the Streets ; 
Chrift is no frequenter of the Courts. Chrifi is Peace, 
in the Courts are Contentions : Chrifi is Juftice, 
in the Courts is Iniquity^ &c. Let us jhun the 
Courts^ let us avoid the Streets^ 
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SatP you him whom ngf.Soul ioveth ? It was but 4 
little that I fafi from them^ hut I found him 
whom wy Soul ioveth : 1 held him, and wodd 
not let him go. Cant. iij. J, 4. 

S there a Corner left in all the Town, 
Which in my weary Search I have not known ? 
With flaming Torches every Street was Light, 
Nor did I ev'n the meanefi AlUts flight. 
Alas ! what Ground did i not Travel o're, 
Till even the Qty had not any more ? 
But why fliou'd I thisfrnitlefs Tell approve, 
Siflce all my fieling does not find my Love f 

Then, hopelefs, back my penfive Courfe I fteer^. 
But (bill no Tidings of my Lover heard •, 
When I at laft approach'd the City-gate, 
Where a ftrong Guard in conftant Watch did wgit : 
Said I, Ferhaps my Love is hidden here : 
And then I ask'd them if they fa^so my Dear} 
They Laugh'd, and my Enquiry did deride. 
And who^s yowr Love f One of the Gentries gryVl : 

K 3 ^^ 
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Has he no ^amt by which he may be h&mt ? 
Now can we tellj fince yon have giv^n us none f 
Ercnfc, fald /, my mrfc Sim p licity , 
I thought him known to all the W^rld^ as Me : 
And that our Juove^ fo moth the talk of Fame, 
Had mad^ it needlefs to declare his ^ame ; 
And tho' yoa wou'd pretend this Ign'rance now, 
Tm Confident yon caqntft chufb but koow : 
Then pray be pleas'd in Esrnefi to declare 
If you have feen him lately palling here: 
Him^ whom above my Life I dearly Prize, 
And him who loves me more than his mm Eyes f 
Say, when he went^^ what Stay he made with yeuj 
And whither he pretended he woifd go f 
Unto the Right or Left-hand is be gone ? 
Or had he Company^ or was h' atone # 
The fportful Watch, regardlels of my Cares, 
Anfwer with Laughter, and deride my Tears. 
From them 1 go, hopclels my Love to find. 
While Tides of Grief oYewhelm'd ray linking Mind. 
But while my Soul fuch painful Thoughts iraploy, 
( Nor dar'd I let it hope fo vaft a Joy j ) 
My Ltfvoj the fame I fought the Gty round, 
l^QVY, unexfelf^H apd mfoHght^ W^S found. 
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Loft between Jty and Fear in the Suf prize, 
I durft not weU give credit to my Eyes. 
And have I thee again f I wond have cry'd. 
But as I ftrove, my faultriog Tongue deny'd* 
As wben Ibme monmfui Wife fees by her Bed 
Her Hosband long by Fame reported Dead ^ 
Ama2*d to meet what Ihe had giv'n for loft. 
She flies his Arms, and takes him for a Ghoft : 
Nor dares, till his htmn f^oice the Truth aflure. 
The Sight of what Ihe moft defires, endure : 
And ftill fhe fears left fhe too eaj!e prove. 
Betrayed to this CredaUty by Love. 
Tfans while I trembling ftand, again I try ^ 
Again my Idfi lalutes my joyful Eye. 
Tols'd between Doabt^ zoAHofe^ zoALove^ and Fear^ 
Are yon my Love^ I cry, or in his Shofe appear ? 
My DedrlT^ih no I alas ! yon are not He ^ 
Yetfin:e yon are«-^Yc$, yc$> yon are, Ifee. 
My L»vej my lafe^ I fee and know you now. 
My iecret Befiaey diftovers yon. 
Pleased with your Voice^ and raviih*d with your Face^ 
I fly uncall'd to your belov'd Embrace. 
Thus, thus I'll bind you to me, and prevent 
A fe^wd Search^ the Soldiers Merriment. 
O that my Arms were Chdns^ and each part eUe, 
Feet, Hands an^^Ji JTctc ^y^^^ ^^ M^ades i 

f^ K4 Then 



Then with a triple Band wy Lave I'd bind, 

Clofe as the Elm Is by the Vine entwined \ 

The fhak7 Ivy IhouM not cloler crawl 

About the Ruines of its dear*Iov'd WaU. 

And while my bafie Hands your Neck eaclofe, \ 

Think that no Burthen which their Kindnefs Ihows ! J 

Remember^ Jjtve^ you have been ablent long^S 

And Time that did it muft refair the wrong ; 

But of the Recompence yqu Ibon complain. 

And 9'pr my Joys begin^ are gone again. 

But flay ! ah too unkind, ungrateful ! ftay I 

Nor (ball you fly, unlcfs you force your way* 
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Beda in Cant. cap. }. 



If^&en I had found bim^ I held him fo 
tmicb the frfier^ by how much the 
hmger I was in finding him. 
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fut mji Tfufi im the Lord God, Pfal. Ixxiij. 27. 

THro' what ftrangp tpms of Fortune have 1 gone, 
Juft as a Ball from Hand to Hand is thrown ^ 
Wars loud AHarflUf w^e firft my fble Delight, 
And hope of Glmy ltd ffle out to Fight : 
4rmx raisM my Q>aragje^ Arm were all my care. 
As if I had no other Bus'nefi here. 
Dft with a Soffg I pali: my tedious Hour, 
jiVfaile I ftood C^nry on Ibme lofty TowV : 
Dft I the Enemies Intern betrayed, 
Hind Ihew'd their Jkbtiens by the Signs I made. 
[ learnt t^^jffltrench s Csmf^ and Bdwarh rear, 
iVith aQ the Cunning of an Engineer. 
[ ever forward was, and bold in Fight,, 
Ind did to A&ion the faint Troops Excite, 
^}one, better underftood the Art of Wdr^ 
Nfone more the Soldiers or Commanders Care : 
>ft in the Lybian Defert did I Sweat, 
Gr'd with the Sand, and aielted with the Heat ^ 
f ghoakM 
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ChoakM with the Daft, yet no kind Fonntain ni^ 
The Place as little Moiitore had as I. 

I 

How oft have I fwam mighty Rivers o'er, 
With heavy Armour loaden, tir'd, and fore ^ 
And ftill my Sword acrols my Month have laid. 
Whene'er I did the adverfe Stream invade. 
Thus long the Camp has had my Company, 
A Bot'-mM firft) then of the Cavalry. 
My Breafi'flate has ten Shots of Arrows born, 
Nor fewer ^Stroaks my batter'd Helmet torn. 
Thrice was my Horfe Ihot under me, my Crefi 
Four times ftruck ofl^ and I as oft Diftreft. 
Yet boldly I expos'd my Self to harm. 
And in my Enemies Blood my Hand was ivarm. 
But on my Back I did no Wounds receive. 
My ready Breafi met all my foes durft give : 
For boldly againft Bre and Sword I Itood, 
And flights of Arrows which the Sky did clond : 
On Heads of Men, (lain by mf Swords I trod. 
And as I movd, my ways with Carfs I ftrow'd. 
But- yet the Man that did thefe Conqntfis gain, 
Cou'd nof, with all Ins Pow'r^ his IViJh obtain ; 
With all his Lawrels wo?3^ and Foes oer^come^ . 

His Crowns defervd^ and Tr of trios too brof^ht home : \ 

One 
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pHt Buit did 48 Ids firmer Trmmf/bs Uaft, 

'And blotted ont their Memdfy at laft. 

The Ctnerd calhiet'd me widi'a Word, 

s/lnd o*er my Head broke niy met nfifid Sword. 

And thus in pMick Sc^rn. my Fame expir* d. 

With the dear turchafsoi my Blood acqoir'd, 

b my dear God ! had I born Arms for Tbee^ 

Thy Fdvmr had not thus deftrifd me. 

What Hofes are placed oriTfacef can never fail, 

Mrm as an Jinchor fix'd within 'the VaU. 

Behind thy Akar then I'll lay my Arms^ 

%jbA bid a long Adieu to Wmts AUarms. 

lut fbon my Mind on Gain was all intent, 

wain to my Thoughts fuch Sweets did reprefcnt* 

k Sblf I bought, which when I Fraighted well, 

kbroad I fteer*d, to Parchafe and to SeO. 

a both the Indies I exposM my Ware, 

lo Pert was known but I had Trafick there : 

or from fmoB f^eniitresj large Acquifis to gain, 

(Tas all the buiie Study of my Brain. 

realeh now came flowing in with fuch a Tide, 

: wou'd not in my ftfained Chefis abide. 

[y SUfs came loaden from the Indian-^ozx \ 

Ht next return they Perifiid at my Door. 

:y Books with Debtors Names ftill larger grew jf 

It they Porfxoortj and fo / lefi my Bne. 

^ Thus 
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Thns SMif tm^ in the Ses^ doen there decaf , 
Thus where 'twas gaia'd, .my Wkakb aQ mdts awajj 

How peacefbl is the Man, and how ftcare. 
Whom War did ne'er deli^^ nor Gain aBare f 
No more fliall Gmh my cheated Fancy pleafe, 
7hi» cannot parchafe wn ^mt Mmaes Eafe. 
What Ihall 1 do, lince my Attempts are Tarn ? 
In War^ no Fatm ^ in Trade^ no WenUh I gain« 
Then to the Court I baftily repair. 
My Fame as ibon finds Jdnd Reception then. 
I'm brought before the iS^/, and kifi his Hand, 
He likes my Terfen^ gives me a CemmanJ. 
Now grown his Fati'ritej I have all his Ear ; 
Whate'er 1 5^^, he eagerly does Hear : 
And to new Hoimrs does me fiiU Advance, 
Hot the effed: of /irrir, but of Ci?4wr. 
But, whether i!fi/ «M}^4J(r, mntfDefert^ 
I'm now indeared, and wound into his Heart* 
Oft in Difcourfe we ipent the bufie Day, 
And ne'er regarded how it paft away. 
Nay, without f»r, he wouM not Flajf nor Eat^ 
My Prefenfe gave a ReUfi to his Meat : 
No Favorite e'er was dearer to his Prince i 
No Prinei fuch Favenrs ever did Dilpenfe^ 

Sejofi 
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Sijdfms ruPd not tiros his Maftefs Heart j 

His Wffi7 Lord allow'd him bat a Part : 

Nor Cfyt9^% fclf cou*d ffredier Homurs have,' 

Th6^ the Wkrhts Cmiuror was almo0; bis SUtue. 

TbHntmMvaticmentplcBS^dmyTbou^ts^ 'tis true; 

(Foo* there zxtfecrct Charfns in all things new.) 

The Courtiers envyj and the Crowds admire 

To fee the King ny CemfM^ defire. 

But, oh ! on Kings 'tis Folly to depend. 

Whole Pe^r^ mnch more their Revcurs^ quickly end 

The King to Browns does all his Smiles convert, 

kad as he lavd^ Co hates^ without defert. 

KiyFavowr Ibw'rs to Rage^ and I am lent 

?ar from my Native Soil to Banijjkment* 

\iy fall to Hiff'ry adds one Story more, 

L Story I for ever muft deplore. ^. 

lejasms had not a ieverer Fate, 

ilojr C/ym's Happinefs a fhorter Date. 

> Cod ! how great is their Security, 

Vhofc Hopes and Wilhes all arc fix'd on Thee ? 

Aug. in Plal. 36. 

Wfake all other Loves 5 he is fairer who Created 
fleofvtn and Earths 
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XlVi 

I fMe dcnm under his Shadow (whom I lavei) 
with grea Delight y Cant. iij. j* 

IN a long Journey to an unknown Clime, 
Moch Ground I TraveFd^ and amfntn^d much Time ; 
Tin weary grown, computing in my Mind, 
I thou^t the flxortefl: of my Way behind 
r But when I better, bad furvey'd the Race^ 
\ I found there fiiU remain'd the greater Space. 
I Then my feint Linibs grew feeble with Delpair^ 
. Difix>urag'd at a Journey to ferere : 
I With Hands and Eyes ered, I vent my Grief 
[ ;ro Heav'n, in hope from thence to find Relief. 

! 

' ' Oh ! who will Ihade me from this fcorching Heat f 
' See on my Head how the fierce Sun-beams beat ! 
While by their Fervor parch'd^ the burning Sand 
Tormeits my Feet^ and fcarce will let me itand. 
Then you I praife^ dear Groves, and ihady Bowers^ 
Meft with cool Springs^ and fweet refrefliing Flow'rs.; 
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Then wUh th' expanded TojUr won'd o'criprcad. 
Or leavy AffU Ihade ray weary Head. 

The God whofe Aid I oft had fought before. 
As often found, now adds this Favour more. 
Whither your haft Deligns, fnys he^ I know ; 
Know what you want, and haw you want it too. 
I know you feek Jerufdem above. 
Thither your Life and your Endeavours move : 
But with the tedious Pilgrimage difmay^d. 
Implore Refteihment ftx)m the jifpU^s (hade. 
See, fee, I come to bring your Pains Relief ! 
Beneath my Shadow eale your weary Grief. , 

Behold my Arms ftretch'd on the fatal Tree ! 
With thefc extended Boughs Til cover Thee : 
Behold my bleeding Ret^ my gaping Side ! 
In thefe free Coverts thou thy Self maift hide. 
This Shade will grant thee thy defir'd Repofe, 
Tfc/i Tree alone for that kind Parpofe grows. 

* 

Thus fpoke the God, whofe Favour thus Exprcft, 
With Strength inlpir'd my Limbs,with Hope my Breaft. 
I rais'd my Eyes, and there my Love I Ipy-d ; 
But, oh ! my Love^ my Love was Crucify'd ! 
O what a difraal Scene ( I all difmaid 
Cry'd out) prefcnts me this unnat'ral Shade. 

What 
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What O)fflfort caa it yield to wretched Mc^ 

While Th0i$ art hung on this ^ccurfid Tree t 

Gurs'dTrr f ! and more oxx^'AHand by which 'twas fet I 

The bloody Stains are reeking on it yet ! 

Yet this fair Tree projeds its Ipreading Boughs, 

And with kind cooling Shades invites Repofe : 

But what it offers ftill it felf denies. 

And more to Te^s than Sleef inclines my EyesI 

Blejt Tru ! and haffy Hand that fix'd thee here ! 
That Hand defer ves the Honour of a Star ! 
Now, now, my Love^ I thy Refcniblance know| 
My cool, l^ind, (hady Refidence below. 
As the large Apple fpreads its loadcn Boughs^ 
From whofc rare Fruit a pleafing Liquor flows : 
And, more than all its fellows of the Wood, 
Allows the weary Sefij the hungry Tood : 
Thus thou art, Lord^ my Covert in the, Heat ; 
My Drink when Thirfiy, and when Hangry^ Me4t. 
How oft, my Love^ how oft with earneft Prajff^: 
Have I invok'd thy Shade, to Reft me there? 
There pcafive FU bewail ray wretched State, 
Like a fad Turtle widow'd of her Mate 5 
Y\\ bath thy pale dead Lips in a warm Flood, 
And from thy Locks, ni wafh tht clotted Blood: 

L 2 thy 
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<Tby -hangiDglfead my Hands fliall gently raiie; 
And to my Check rO lay thy gory Face ; 
Thy woonded Side with watry Eyes PI! view. 
And as thy Bloody my Tears fliall erer flow : 
Flow tiU my Sight, by their kind Flood relieved. 

With the fad Objed be no longer griev'd. 

« 

Yet this one Wound in me will tiumf make. 
Till Proftrate at thy Feet my Place I take : 
Then I'll embrace again the fiud Tree^ 
And write this lad Infcriftion under Thee : 
Two Lovers fee^ who their own Deaths conffire ! 
She drowns in Tears, while He confnmes in Fire. 
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Honorius ia cap. i. Cant, apud Dein 

A Jbadmp is made of d Bod) and Light y and is 
the Traveller's Caver f 0m the Heaty his Pr(h 
teSHon from the St^mf' The Tree of Life^ ^ 

tomty /^e Apple-Tree, /^^^^ Holy Crois j.^ 
i^j Fruit « Chrift, />j Shadow f^eR^eftt^ 
ment and Defence of Moinkthiy 
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4 

Hem (ball m fing the Lords Song i» a ftrange 

Land ? TM. cxsKvij. 4. 

OH ! why, my Friends, am I defir'd to Sing? 
How cm I raifc a Note^ of touch a String I 
AAJSck re<)uire$ a Soul to Mirth mclin'd, 
And fympatfaizes with the troubled Mind. 

But you reply, Such Seafoas moft require 
The kind Diverfioa of the warbling Lyre ; 
When Grief wotCd ftrike you Dumb, 'tis time to Sing^ 
Then ftrain the f^v^, and ftrike the trembling String j 
Left then the Mind o'erwhelm'd in Sorrow lie, 
Too much intent on its own Mifery. 

You urge, this Remedy will Grief aflwage. 
And with Examples prove what you alleJge. 
You fay. This tunes the weary Sailors Not?, 
While o're Long Seas their nimble Veflels Float : 
You iay. This makes the artful Shepherd^l^y, 
W^oie tuneful Pipes the tedious Hours betray, , 

L 4 And 



And that the TraVlIcPs Joomcy caffit provef , 

When to the Mmjkk cf Ins Vmce he m^ves. 
And Soldiers when with Night or Laboar tir'd 
By Singings with new Vigpur are in^ii'd. 
Fll not Pervcrfly blame this Art in them^ 
Mor th' inofienfive Poliqr condemn ; 
But know my Tongue, long pradk'd in Complaint, 
Is skiird in Grief, in Lamentations quaint. 
Scarce my lolt Skill cooM I to Pradice bring. 
And Atufck ieem'd a ftrange unufual Thing ; 
And as one Blinded long, (carce brooks the lights 
So plealing Ayres my uncouth Tongue affright. 
When I my flighted Numbers wouM retrieve. 
And make the (peaking Chords appear to live ^ 
When I wou^ raife the murmuring VioU Voice, 
Or make the Lute in brisker Sounds rejoice \ 
When on my Fife attempt a fhriDcr Note, 
Or join my Harf in Conlbrt with my Threat : 
My Voice (alas ! ) in floods of Tears is drown'd. 
And boiltrous Sighs difperfe the fainting found. 
Again to Singj again to Tlajf I try'd ; 
Again my f^oice^ again my H^d deny!d ; 
Slow and Unaftive by Difufe fb long. 
Their Art's forgot both by my Hand and Tongue; 
And now with thefe Allays I try too late, 
To oioUifAe my hard, my rigid fate-. 
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Grant I cxceffd in Miifich, and in Sonj; 
And warbled fwift Divifion with my Tongoe j 
Cou'd I with IfrMH fweetefi Singer vie. 
Or touch thtHarf with more Socccfs than H$: 
Will Mnfick or Com^m belt fuit my Woe, 
Who never had more canfe to Weep, than Ncwf 
But Sorrow has my tuneful Harf unftrung. 
And Grief's become habitual to my Tongue : 
Nor do the Place or Time fuch Mirth allow j 
But grant they did, my Sarrms anfwer m. 
For wou'd you have an exiU Stranger Sing 
His CoHfttry Songs under a Foreign King ? 
Forbear j nty Pate and this loatt^ Place confpiro 
To Silence tncj and hinder your Dejire. 

Tears drown my Eyes, exhaufted by my Wrongs; 
Then, ah / how am I fit for jocund Songs ? 
Harfh Fortune's wounded Captive kindly fpare ! 
My Voice has loft its pleafing Accents here. 
Sorrow dilbrders and diftorts my Face, 
I cannot give my Songs their former Grace. 
§hoii*d I begm to Sing or Play, 'twou'd be 
Some doleful Emblem of my Mifery, 
My Thoughts are all on my loft State intent. 
And clofe Companions of my Banifliment. 
Then why am I defir'd to Play or Sing, (string ?• 
f?ow Grief has broke my Voice, and flackned ev'ry 

Oh! 
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Oh ! my lo?'d Gomttry, when I think on TU 

My LMtff myVlfkej my Mndj all loCc their Harmony : 
Bat if to Thee I happily retDrn^ (^Atmtm. 

Tbm they fliall all Btjoicey as much as now diey 



Aug: 
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Aug. Medic, cap. J5. . 

) that I could fay fitch Things as the 
Hynai'-finging Choire of Angels I Htm 
willingly vmld I four forth my Sdfi 
in thy Praifes ! 
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ECSTACIES 

OB T H E 

iNAMOUR'DSOUL. 
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BOOK the Third. 
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charge you y Daughters of jerulalcm, if jou 
fnd my Beloved^ that you tell him thM I am 
Jick of Lovcy Cant. v. 8. 

5 Left Rtfidents in thofc bright Courts above 
Thofe Starry Temples where you Sing and Ime i 
f ikcred rerfe I you adjure and bind, 
by a happy Chance my Love you find ; 
o him my ftrong, my reftlcfi Paffion bear, 
lid gently whifpcr't in his facred Ear •, _^ 

dw I each Moment in fbfc Sighs Expire^ 
nd Languifli in the Flames of my Defire. 
ow I am fcorch'd in Love's fierce torrid Zone^ 
% withering FlowVs before the raging Sun. 

For 
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i^or icattering rouad his Darts, among the reft 
He fhot himfclf into my Lovc-fick Breaft ; j 
7hro' Blood and Bones the Shaft like lightning M 
And with firrange Infi'ence feiz'd my melting $oidi 
Now in a Flame unquenchable I burn, | 

And feel my Breaft t' another v^tna turn. 
If a more full Account he wou'd receive, 
( For Lovers always are inquifitive : ) 
Tell Wui liuw P^le, how Lanquifliing I look. 
And how I fainted when I wou'd have (poke. 
tf he enquires what pace my Fever moves. 
Oh ! tell him, I no Fever feel, but Love'^s : 
Or if he asks what danger of my Death, 
Tell him— I cou'd not tell, for want of Breath. 
Tell him no Meflage you from me Relate, 
JBut galping Sounds, that fpoke approaching Fate. 
Yet, if he queftions how in Death I look. 
Say how my Beifuty has my Face forfbok. 
Say how I'm ftrangely all Transform'd with W<^(^ 
That he tny Sufferings and their Canfe may know. 
Tell him I lie feiz'd with a deadly Swound, 
A Bloodlefs Corps ftretch'd on the naked Ground. 
Tell him my Eyes fwim round my diz^zy Heady 
And on my Breaft ray feeble Hands are fpred. 
The Coral of my Lips grows fickly pale^ 
And on my Cheeks the withering Rofes fail ; 
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jMy Veins, tho'ChaPd, have loft their Azure hoe, 

■And their Decay Ihews Natnre falling too : 

«or any Signs exprefs reraaiaing Life, 

■hit the worft Sympoms^ Sighs that vent my Grief* 

And yet I cannot any Reafon feign^ 

Why, tho' Hnhwrt^ ib often I complain ; 

Uniels Ibme treacherous Sigh unruly prove, 

[Betray my blufliing Soul, and own 'tis Love. 

{This, this was fure my Sorrows only canfe j 

! I fo'vV, yet knew not what a Lover was. 

I This from my Breaft extorted frequent Sighs^ 

1 Aad preft the Tears from ray overflowing Eyes. 

[This was the caufe, that when I ftrove to frame 

l^fware Difcoftrfe^ it ended mtKhis Name. 

Oh! then ^ 

jTcll the lov^d Object of my Thonght and £yey 
JHow I his Martyr and his naim die. 
pilliird in Love's Alembick^ I Expire, 
Farch'd up, like Rofes^ by top warm a Fire; 
Or driy'd, like Lilies^ which have long in vain 
fBegg'd the refrefhment of a gentle Rain, 
P*eB him, th^ cmfe of all my Grief will prove, 
^ithout fc/j k/^, my Death '^ for, oh! 'tis 1,0 ^£, 
' Rupert, in Cant. 

r* A ^^'^ r ^^* ^ ^'^ ^^^^ ^f ^^^^ through the great JDefire t 
tAve of feeing his Face: I endure the jffearinefs-ji^' Life, and 
I ' can hardly 'bear the Delay of my frefem Exile. 

>. II. Stay 
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Sttjf me mth "Eltgonsy contort me vfith JppUs^ 
for I 4mfu:k oflxWy Cant. i). 5. 



HOWftrangely,L«<ff,doft thoa my Willcontronl? 
Thou ^e^mg TyrMit of my ,eaftivd Sml ! 
Oh ! wou'dft thou have thy wdaxn Tormeots Ufif 
Slacken their Heat, for / Cm/mae too f»fi, 
\ On other Httirts thy fiery Arrows IhowV, 
I For nunt (alas ! ) has now no room for vossk, 
I O Qarc thy own ArtHtrj^ and my Brt*th ! 
[ For the next Slu^ comes wing'd with certtun De4A: 
Oh ! I am loft, and from my felf eftrang'd, 
To Love, my foiee ; to Love^ my Bind is cbaQ^d : 
From p4n to fM-t Inlenlibly he Hole, 
Till the fly Conqueror had fubduM the wln^. 



\ 






Alas ! will no one pity my Diftrefi ? 
Will neither Earth nor Hea^n afford Hedrefi ? 
Canft ThoH^ the Author of my Miferies, 
Canft Thm befadd me with nUmUfs JEycsf 

M Oht 



Oh ! hafte, you bright Inhabitants aboTe, 
My RIkW'Patients in this Charmiftg L^ve ^ 
Rifle the Gardens^ and difrobe the Beldsj 
Bring all the Treafure Natures Store-hQufc yields ; 
Bind fragrant Rofe^buds to my Temples firft. 
Then with cool AffUs quench my fiery Thirfi. 
TTjefe may allay the Fe^w of my Blood. 
Oh no ! there's nothing, nothing does me good. 
Againft Loves force what Salve can Rofes make, 
Since ev'h themfelves may hide the fois^nous Snake f 
And Af^es fure can fmall ailiftance give, 
In one of them th' Old Serf em did deceive. 
O then ! to flacken this tormenting Fire^ 
The R(^e of Sharon only I defire : 
And for an jiffle to aflwage my Grie^ 
Give it, oh ! give it from the Tree rf Life! 
Then ftrow them gently on my Virgin^Bed I 
And as the withering iR^/^ declines its Head, 
Composed to Death's long Sleep my Reft 111 take. 
Dream of my Leve^ and in his Jlrms meake* 



Giflea 



(I'JJ) 



Giflen in Cant cap. 2. 



tt is teruinlj d good Languip;ment^ t^t^ett th 
Dijeafe is not to Deatbj but Life^ that God 
may be glorified by it : When that Heat and 
Fever Mis not proceed from a confuming^ but 
rather frm an imfrming Fire. 
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III. 

Mif Behved is mine, and 1 am his; he feedetb 
among the Lilies, Cant. ij. i6. 

BLeit Souls^whofe Hearts burn with fuch equal Rre^ 
As never, but together , will Expire ! 
To yonr Content I wou'd not Crowns prefer. 
For all Hea^'*ns Bkjfmgs are dilated there : 
And when with equal Barnes two Souls engage. 
That happy Minute is Lovers golden Age. 
Such Blifi I wi(h'd, when Love at firit polTelt, 
And {pread his Eniigns o'er my trembling Bread : 
How oft I pray'd, whene'er in Love I burn. 
Grant me, great PowV, to find a juft return ! 
The God return d this Anfmr to my Prajfry 
Love Jirfi^ and never then of Love Defpair ! 
The fudden Sound invades my frigbtned Ear, 
I trembled when I knew the God was near. 
Is it thy Will, Almighty Love (I cry'd) 
To lift a Soldier, in thy Wars untry'd ? 
'Tis true, my FeUow-Mdds have told me long 
The fromis'd Joys of thy adoring throng: 

M 3 Bui 



( i66 ) 

But oft my Narfi^ acquainted with the Cheat, 

Told me, 'twas all Dektjkn and Deceit ; 

And that (he QracU too truewou*d prove. 

Which thus dedard the $M effeEis of tove : 

^* J^jim'rous as Athci's Hares, or UybUs Swarms, 

^* Or Olive-berries on the loaden Tree, 

•* Or as the Shells, or Sands, are Loves Allarms, 

?^ Abounding ftill with Fear and Mifcry. 

For ftin this Fear the Wretches entertain,'' 

Left all their Love ftouVi meet unjuft Difdmn. 

Pf haffy Lovers no Records can bpaft ; 

Their Blifs was anmerfntj or jhort at moll : 

The airy Cod's unfettled Motion Ihews 

That Love's a Tide that always Ebbs and Flows. 

Go then and truft tbofe dying Flames that win, 
Since Love's a wdnd'rer and uncertain ftill. 
' Than his own Feathers is he lighter far, 
* And all his promised Faith but empty Air. 

By Oaths and Fow let no me be betrafd^ 
Vhich vanifi in the Breath with which th^are mad9. 
lis Cheeks arc with unufual Blulhes dreft, 
Ud his quick Flight, this mighty Truth confi?ft : 
lad now his Broiid^ and Treachery I knew, 
ro all his Fow'r I bid a laft Adien, 
To Thee^ thou Heav'n-born Love^ my Soul HI joiilj; 

^ thon my Flanfe^ De^rLordl and -Ti? be thine! 

While 



WhUe Day and %fct fucceffivcly return. 
Our tmud Bus ihall never ceafe to burn, 
O the fweet Balm diftiUing from each 106 ! 
How vaft the Pleafure, how divine the Blife . 
- What new Delights from Ht^'tAy Love ftiU flow. 
They only, who enjoy thg Bleffing, know. 
But, oh I to Love, or to Belov'd of Thee, 1 

Is the grest Myfi'ry of ^eUcity : 
And, more t'mhance and recommend the Joy, 
'Tis fuch as Time does Heighten, not Defiroy. 
My Love, my Life in Thee aU HybUs Sweets, 
In Thee all OpWr's richeft Treafare meets. 
With what repeated EcJtMies poffeft, ^ 
We vent our Paflions in each others Breaft . 
O how unfpeakable s the Blifs to me, ^ 

To lofe my Self in thoughts of its Eternity,. 
This Dme is fubjcd to no anxious Cares, 
Too Blefi for TroHbles, too feme for Bays, 
' In FaraSces of DeUght it feeds. 

Where whiteft Lilies deck th'enamcU'd Meads : 
Among which Bmhlems of our pure Defirtt, 
We in chaft Plcafures quench our mutual Fires. 

Bernard- in Cant. Serm. 71- 
mong the mos vif,t thee^ ^ ^ ^^ 
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IV. 

V 

tammjf Belcveil^s, mA his Depre is t Maoris me^ 

Cant, vij lo. 

THro' the thick Ihadcs of a cool Cyfrtfs Grcve^ 
Weeping I wandcr'd to bewail my Love 9 
A briay Torrent rowl'd adown my Breaft, 
And weighty Qrief my finking Soul Opprcfl:. 
In my fed Arms an Ivory Lute I bore, 
My Sorrows fure Phyfician heretofore, 
rir'd with my Grief, on a foft Turf 1 Reft, 
And thus unload my over-burtlicn'd Breaft. 

Muft I my Days confume in lonefbm Grief, 
fcnd cruel Love deny me all Relief? 
5 let that Curfe attend my Enemies, 
k they ftill Strangers to Love's envy'd Blifs ! 
^ For not to Lave^ is furely not to Livcj 
* Since Lifes chief Biejfmgs we in Lovt receive : 
^ The whole defign of Living is to Lavcj 
\ And who Loves mofi^ does beft his Life improve. 

Bodies 
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Bodies of Earth down to their Centre tend 

And Seeds of Fire to theirs above a&end. 

So our fok Hearts to Love are Itill inclined, 

Urg'd by a vi'lent impulfc of the Mind. 

Ev'n mine too, kindled by an innate Flame, 

Is eager to delerve a Lover^s Name. 

But where (hall I my kindling Flames impart. 

Where yield the Virgin-fortrefs of my Heart ? 

Shall I defcend to a lew mortal Love^ 

I, the Comf anion of blefi Minds ^ove ? i 

Or (hall I with inferiour Creatures Sport, ' 

Whom their Creator not difdains to Court ? 

No, no, my Soul, fix thou thy Thoughts on high ? 

Thou haft no equal Match beneath the Sky- 

My Hymen (hall no other Torches bear. 

Than what have each been lighted at a Star. 

Jln^ts Jhall my Epithalamium S/V/g-, 

CondnEUng me in Triumph to their King. 

Bim^ Him alone of all I can approve 

The nobleft Objed of the pureft Love. 

His dear-lov'd Image ftill lalutes my Eye, 

Nor can his Ahfence this Delight deny. 

No envious Diftance can prevail to part 

His dear refemhling Imfrefs from my Heart. 

With him, methinks, in fweet Difcourfe I walk, 

Pleas'd with the Sound of his imagined Talk. 



r 
I 



S by (trange fympathy, the fdthfal Sted 
DCS the lov'd Polis magnetick infl'encc feci, 
f whole kind Condud the lafe Pylot fleers 
fteddy Courfe, till the wifh'd Port appears, 
) the fond Hyacinth purfues the 5/m, 
Ms^d at his Rife, gritifd when his Race is dcSie ; 
I is Ht waited on \r} the pale Mom^ 
^ho from his Seams RtjkBim guilds her own. 
k^thefej Almighty Lore, to Thee I flie; 
thou witbdraw'ft thy Face, I Pme, I Die, 
thifij fince all my Joys on that defend^ 
\t the Uefi Vifien never never end ! 
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The famCy by another Hand. 

ACyfrefs Grave (whofe melancholy fliade 
To fote the Temper of the fad was made.) 
I chofe for my Retreat, there laid me down^ 
Hoping my Sorrows in my Tears to drown : 
They vainly flow'd ^ and now oVewhelmM with Griel 
From Maficks charming Sounds I fought Relief* ] 
This Song Compos'd, I ftrike my Lyre, and Siogn 
Soft Notes rebounding from each Silver String. 
Ah ! fliall my wafted days no Paffion Crown ; 
And muft my empty years roul ufelefs on ! 
So hard a fate Td wilh my grcateft Foes j 
He lives not, who the flames of Love ne'er knows 
Stupid his Soul lies hid in darkeft Night, 
Who is not chear'd with Love's tranfpiercing Ligh 
He bears no Image of the God above, 
Whofe icy Breaft's infenfible to Love. 
The ponderous Earth, by'ts proper weight deprc 
Beneath all other Elements doth reft j 
While pointed Flames do thro' the folid Mafs 
Force their bright way, and unreGfted pafs : 
So thro' the folid lump of Man, the SomI 
Sends forth thofc Fires that all the Frame controul 
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Ad his DeCres do harry him away, 

l^hcrc-e'cr thofe Flames direa th'obedimt Chf. 
Liid now I feel an unknown warmth all o^er ; 
fourily I melt| but know not from what Faw^r •- 
'hefc ^arf quick Fires arc urgM thro^ cvVy Veiii, 
lingling at once fuch FUafure and fuch Fain. 
i\\ \ whither will this furious Paflion drive ? 
In vain againfl: Loveh raging force we Itrive.) 
hall my affirwg Soulj like vnlgar Hearts^ 
lomplain of Jhamefid Wounds from Cuji£s Dsru f 
1 1 fhouM be embrac d by mortal Arms, 
''hey'd fade my Beauties, fully all my Charms: 
ly rifing Mind ibars vaft Degrees above 
"errefirial Charms y theyVe much beneath mf Lnfe : 
TieTe grofs Dejires my purer Soul difdains j 
hell be His Spoufe who ev^ry Being frames, 
tgnesy of Rome the Wonder and the Pride^ 
fer Charms to an Aafonian Touth denyM, 
Lnd in thefe Terms refused to be his Bride .* 
If I have kindled Fires within your Breafl^ 
; I cannot Grant j but Pity your Requcft : 
Nor can you juftly my Refulal blame. 
Since I burn with a much Diviner Flame i 
For my Creator hath engag'd my Heart, 
My Soul from fuch a Spoufe can ne^er depart : 

« His 
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^ His lovely Image ftill is ia my Si^ 
^ And at tins Di&ancc He^s my foU Deligbt : 
^ la Ab&flce we Gonverfe ; I fpeak ia Prayers, 
^ And he in Ablence Charms my liftnijig Ears. 
So by the Laadftoms unfeen wondroos force 
The hxtbfal Needle fleers the Seaman's Gomie: 
Towfrds its lov'd North it conflantly doth rlfci 
Goidipg their iecret Conrfe, where-e'er it lies. 
So does the Flow r of Thabus twice a Day 
Tom tow'rds her Sun^ and her glad Leaves Oiiplal 
Fair Cynthia thus regards her Brother^ Beams, j 
Renews her Beauty from his borrowed Barnes. 
I am thy Clytie (Spoofe) thou art my Sony 
I Cynthia^ always tow'rds thy Light muft run. 
My Sfonfey my Helice^ with longing I ( d 

( Where-e're thou dra w'ft ) tow'rds thee in Raptur^ 
What wonder if in mutual Love We burn. 
Since Steel can tow'rds the ienfelefs Loadfiane turn?' 
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Bernard. Medit cap. 9. 

3iy Heart pajfes through many Things^ 
Jeeking about where it may take tts 
Reft ; hut finds nothing that fleafes 
it J till it returns to God, 
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V. 

Mj iS(ml fhelud 4s my Belmed ffoke^ 

Cant. V. 6. 

WHat IMsi^ihsitRochy whac Deftrts have I trod, 
Onfy for one fliort viev^ of Tlirrr, my God? 
How ^or one Wordlroin thofe dear Lips of Thim^ 
My 'Feet a tfa^dbm Pilgtinidge injbin ! 
O'er cra^itl6dks of fiich ftupendious height, 
; Th'afcent dbfes^ev'n tHe climbiag Deer afright : 

F$r mighty Ji&Ve mtdiUifs me aU tht *way. 

Thb*'fr6mtbefe heights I M rhinos tlfe defcty, 
The dtar^toj/'d Objt^ finins my longing Eye. 
* Diftraded then, tHro' w'ry ben I rave. 
Search feachlflecefSy Md vifit evVy Cave. 
In vaiiitboie unfrequented Paths I wear, # 
I only find thon art a Stranger there. 
SomAimes into the 6peii\ Plain I rove, 
But therie am lofl: in ErtiBr as in Lovt. 
To Heav-n I look, and thro' the Fields complain, 
I But bth imldodly an^er not again. 

N Wandring 
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Waadriflg from thence I find a fiutdf Vde^ 
There on my hrvt ( bat ftill in vain) I calL 
Not far from hente a rfi^/r thick Cwtrt grows. 
Where panting Bcafts fly for a cool Repole: 
Here, here, faid I, perhaps Hc*s laid to reft; 
But> oh ! no Cgn of Thee was here impreft. 
Tbcn,ftang with Paffion^ndo'erwhelm*d withGrie^ 
I coaft the Shoar^ and thence expeS Relief. 
Here a high Tm^r exalts ics lofty Head, 
By whofe kind Light the wandring Sailor's le<f : 
Here I aicend, and view the Ocean round, 
While my Complaints o'er all the Shoar refbnnd : 
Tell me, yon Shoars^ you Seasj and tell mc truc^ 
Is not my Love conceai'd in Ibme of Ton f 1 

As to each other you xponi confismt be^ 
JDlfcoVery dnd be jufi to Love sind Mc ! 

Scarce had the Shoar received the mournful Noift, 

When it returned a loud redoubled Voice : 

But that fbrae fporting Eccho I believe. 

That fools the Wretch'd, and dallies with their Grief^ 

Again t\jg Shoar I rend 9 the Shoar does hear. 

And the i/W roice again lalutes my Ear 5 

A f^oxe^ a well-known f^oice ! 'twas Thine^ my Life^ 

Whofc f leafing Accents foon difpell'd my Grief. 

Now I reviv'd : One fuch itnmortal Breath 

{.lad power enough to refcue mie from Death. 

Thf 
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Tky Foice^ like Ughtning^ unperceiv'd, uafelti 
By a Itrange infl'ence thro' the Soul caa melt* 
So thy iHfci^s Hearts were fir*d withioi 
When on the way thou didft Dilcourle begin -, 
The fecret Charms of Thy frtvmUng Voict 
Caused itnaccoHntahUj yet mighty Joys. 
'Twas the lame Heav'nly S^md that anfwer*d me. 
And all diilblv'd me into Ecfiacy. 
Tliat kindled fuch a Fire within my Soul^ 
Whofe ardent Heat an Ocean cannot cool. 
See how my melting Paflions haft and run. 
Like Virgin-wax before the fcorching Sm I 
O might I be ib Bleft to mix with Thte^ 
Our Uft the fame, the fame our Lovt (houM be. 

Aug. Soliloq. cap. 34. 

Whoit is this that I feel t What Bre is it that warms 
my heart f What Light is it that enlightens it ? O 
thoH Fire which alwavs barnefi^ and art never extin^ 
gained ! do then inflame me! 
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VL 

WhbmhiPatl m'Hewvat bat' thief Jni'thkri 
is nbm-upm- Earth 'thkt^ I dtfrt' in^cfimfd* 

WHat AaH I fdck, .grcMO^A^ M^HtM^ abave> , 
Or Earthj or Sea^ whereon to fix my Love ? 
The' I fliou'd4*aniack-//^Wi7, zud^Barsb^ aad 5m, 
All rfcfy caa^boafli) i%mthing without'Thtt. 

I know what.i»^ty Ji^^j.ia.f/iMt/V abound, 
) What. Trr^/brrj in the fnKiiEr and Sti^ are found ^ 
Yec without Tiber, .my Love! t enrich their Scoie^ 

All, all their GlorUs arc hutMcdn an^^ Peer. 

I O Heaven ! O. Earth! O valt jcapacioua^^iftV? / 
Tfcre e famoHs Realms where IVeahh and Plenty reign 1 
Tho' in ^;7tf i^^. your trifle Pleafyres lay, 

' Thfcy were no PUafures^ . were my Lord away. 
My Thoughts, I own, have often ranged the Deef. 

\ Searched Earth and Heaven-, and in no^ Bounds wou'd 
keep; 
But when they waijdred the Creation round. 
No e^iual ObjeU ia the Whole they found. 

N 3 Sorji«- 
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Sometimes I thought to rip the pregnant Edtthi 
And give its rich and long-born Burthen Birth J 
GoUj SUverj Brafs^ Seeds of the fliining Vein, 
And each bright Produd of the fertile Mine : 
For thefe we dig and tear our Mothers Womb^ 
; Till for our boundlefs Treafures we want room : 
To what advantage ? Tho', overcharged witbGold, 
Your burlling Cofiers can t their Burthen hold \ 
Yet this can ne^er your troubled Afind appeafe, 
Hor buy your Sorrows ev'n a Minutes^cafe. 

4 
JHere dlfappointed, to the Deef I 'go, 

Whofe fccret Chgrnbers dusky Ifididns know* 

PleasM with its Gemmy Ilore my Self to load, 

I dive, and viiit its conceal'd abode ; 

Then the fcane Bwrnt feek, whofe Bloo^ rich dye 

Is the great Ornament orMajefty. 

Then fcatter'd Pearls I gather on the Shoar 

Where rich Hyddffes cafts his fliining Oar. 

Alas ! thefe Jewels brought from fcveral Coaltj 
AU that each Rivery or the Otem boafts ^ 
The Sofhyr^ J^ff^-^ and the ChryfoUte^ 
Can't quench my Thirjt^ or ftay my Affetite. 
Then, iince the Earth and Sea content deny, 
Histt/}is lofty Fabrick I rcfolve to try. 

With 



With wottdcr I the vaft Mtmbine furvey. 

With glorioos Stars aU ftuddcd, bright and gay.? 

Amaz'd thcfar fiiB mdtei'd Conrfe I view. 

And how their dmiy Motions they renew. 

But among all the PenjUe-fires above. 

None warm'd my Breaft,nonc rais'd my Soul to Love f^^ 

But I beheld at difi^ce from below ; 

Then ferewel Emh, up to their Orbs I go. 

Now lefsnini Cities leave my diftant Sight, 

And now the Earths phole Globe, is vanilh'd quite ; 

Above the Sm and PUnets I am bow. 

And their inferior tnptences fcorn. 

Now the bright pavement of the Si^s I tread. 

Once the high covering of my humble Head. 

Now o*er the lofty flaming Wall I flie, 
^ And Htito'ns bright Com lies open to my Eye. 

Now curious Crowds of the vin£d Qnire above 

Tow'rds the »e» Guefi with dailing Splendor move : 
; Hymns weU compos'd to Jyrs Divine they Smg, 

New tune their Harfs, and fcrue up ey'ry String •, 
i Then in brisk Notes triumfhant Anthems p/^y. 

While Jie*v'n rpfounds, as if 'twere Holy-day. 

q gkrim Mdnfms fiU'd with fitining Fires ! 
^ O Courts fit only for your Starry Qmres I 

N 4 • My 
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My ravifli'd Soul's mRras^e^Avmmv^i^dki 
Sure na JJieli^ht is wauciog •. o.n tkHi:Qp4^ 

Ah ! — Said h »• ^QHigi^f^ym^msxi!^ h^trl 

Yes, you want jiS^j alas! yov^wwiTipi^^m* 
Farewel you Stdrjj and y6u ^ri^i!« iw»ii;ad^^ 
My Bus'nefshere w^s mth mf IfiV^^n^Tw. 
There's nothing good hiUfti^, mxbfUit m^jA2i$^ 
Nor any thi^ig worth a faiQC WiJk ^nf€% 

One WfrU fubdu'd, the Cp«r^'r«it.d^d;;deplorr 
That Niggard Fdu had notallaw'd.hinsh\;»ar#^* 
My vafler Thoughts .4 /iiaififiuiiUfii^r/i^ftsdftipi^ 
Nor lofe one Wijh on fiich a w^ribUfi Prv^^ 
Not all the Vniverfe from Fole to P«k, 
Heav*H^ Earthy ^ndSedy cafi6ik mff ]E)MRdlbisSwh 
What neither E^th^s wide limios cai^ contaioy 
Nor the large Empire of tbe^fpreadingf Mm^ 
Nor Heav'u, whofecValUr Globe doe» both iadoft ) 
That's the (bie Okjelt my Ambicion k^ums^ 
Till now, alas ! *my Soul at xSh^d^m- caugfar. 
And alv\^ays was deccivd ii) what it >Jmgbu ' 
Thonj Lord, alone art Heavtjy E4nhy Smj- to* me.: 
ThoH. Lord, art jiU^ all nothirja without Thee. 



Aug- 
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Aug- Soliloq. cap. lO. 



WhMiever is contained tvithin the compafs of 
Heaven^ is bemdth the Soul of Man^ mhick 
tpas made to enjoy the chiefefl Good above^ im 
whofe Pojf0on done it can be Hafpj. 
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VIL 

. ' ' * . * 

^0 is «rf, that lim eonfiraitted to dmll with 
Mefecb^ Md^to have wy HdHdtim among the 

STill docs the Sun with n(ual Motion fleer 
The Revolutions of the circling Year ? 
Or Gibeon's wondr^tts Solftic<? is unmd. 
When at the mighty Jofhaa'j Beck he fiood f 
Or is his Atotion novct grgi^n Retregadej 
lAs when he twrtfi the Hebrew Bia^s Jhade ? 
Why elfe fliou'd I, who now am paft the Agc^ 
Allow'd to tread this World's unhappy Stage ? 
Why (hou'd I be deny*d an Exitj npw 
IVe playVi my fart^ and have nq more ^ do ? 
lis there on Earth a BUjfmg 16 repair 
^Th' injurious force of my Detainer there ? 

How wonfd 1 welcem any favoring Deaths 
To cafe fHi "pf the burthen of my Breath I 
By one fnre firoke^ kind Eite^ my SotU reprieve t 
Fcr ^tis contintid JDy/'ng here to Live. 

Hcte 
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Here our chief Blifs is an nncerCain Joy^ 
Which fwift viciflicudes of 111 dellroy*: 
Juil: as the.Saa»« who. rifing hrJgbc and ga]iS 
Id Clouds and ShowVs concludes the V7ceping Day; 
So boifterous Gufts oft trader Flow'rs invade. 
By tempting Winds too f6on abroad betray'd. 

H^rff, enviot^ of: cM^h. others Senlem^itj 
jitt Things contend ea$hrother to SttffUm. 
The fecond Mbutc drives the firft away^ 
And NighlV impatient to .fiicceed the Day: 
The eager Summer thinks the Spring too loMg^ 
And Autumn frets /W .Summer « not gone ; 
Bat Autunui> felf to.Whxm nrnft give way^ 
Left its cold Frofis o'er hike and ftmijh his dHof. 

* 

Behold you Se^ hojp ,fnt§othj roithont a frown f 
?ee^ wffile I fpeaky how cnrCd^ how rough ^tis grpwn^ 
Looky how ferene's the Sky ^ how calm the Air i 
NoWy harky it thnndets round the Hemiffhere ! 
This great unconjtancy of humane State 
forrnfts each Minnte ,of onr haffy Fate. 

But, oh ! the worft of lUs is ftiH behind, . 
The rav'nous Coayerfe with oar Be^ftly kind. 

Snre Naturt firjt^ in. Anger did intend 

A }UgHs of Monfias oer the IVorld to fend j 

Thtn 
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Then hrmght fmh^htr vmft ^mmifh^^ffrh^ rftfcn^ 
jind turned each Umfe m» m fmv^e Iknt. 
In this rspaehns Sfccits we may find 
M thiiis JefimSive in ^he *fv^g Itmd c, 
Lion, WoolF, Tyger, Bear, ^d Crocodile, 
Strong to dovottr^ mfd tmmmg to AogHite : 
Tbefe Beafts are /ri ikp^/V^% appetite, 

jind tMt once fUs/dj'lrip>mope in Blood delight ^ 
Bsu Man, liie Ndty hkslki^f^i^^ l^irfi^ 
And fiiU is keenefi whenfofuU oo imrfi. 

This rzify^ FtmU^ laadsfts iV^^rfcVjf fine and gay. 
While banifliM »Vr flie^ aSiliiob'd anaiy ^ 
This fills the World wiifeitoiid AUacms rf A^«-y 
And turns the prnfofnl PUto-Jhdre to a hefiile Sfear. 
Who wooM be Slave to foch « ty«iit life, 
I That ftill engages him in NoMe and Strife ? 
Long finoe, alas ! I did my Y^earsKXKXipAeat, 
; And fcrv'd for Freedom, ftffl-dcny'd «by Fate, 
When I xxmiputc to what a Price amomt 
My mifpent Days, Vm Bankrupt in th' Account. 
, Oh ! what ftrange Frenzy docs thofe Men poflefsy 
I Who ralhly deem long Life a Happinefs ? 
They fure are Strangers to the Joys above, 
IWho more than Heme a wretched Exile love. 
But //if4v';f's remote, and its far-diftant Blifs 
Bippiwri Mnnte to our miftaken Eyes. 

Ah! 
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Ah f why, my Cmmrj^ art-tbou plac d lb far, 
Tliat I am ftill a ttdimu Wanderer f 

Happier the ExUes of oW Heathen Romc^ 
Whom only Tiber did divide from Home ! 
While to remoter Bamfimunt defign'd, j 

A vail Abyfs "tmyfi: Hesvn and Me I find. j 

The Hebrew SUves were freed iW Jubilee ; ] 

Unhappier F'afd i I Ihall ne'er be free. 
The fwift fore-runner of the welcom Spring 
Finds after Winter's cold a time to Sing : 
She who did long in dark Reccfles lie, 
Now flies abroad and re&lutes the Sky. 
But ftill I live esccluded from abeve^ 
Deny'd the Objeft of my Blifs and Love. 
Hafte, hafte, my Cod^ and take me up to Thee ; 
There let me live j where I was made to be: 
Or if my Bod/s freedom's not dcfign'd, 
So foon, at Icaft, I will be there in Mind. 



Aug. 
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Aug. Serm. 43. 

There iste two Torment or s of the Sout^ $phich Jo 
not torture it together ^ iut by turns \ their 
nsmes sre Fear Md Grief: When it is well 
frith jouy jou fear ; when ill, jou grieve. 
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VIII. 

ipreuhed Man thdt I Mm! who Jball deliver me 
from the body of this Death ? Rom. vij. 24. 

WHcre arc the loft Delights for which I grieve^ 
But which my Sorrms never can retrieve I 
Such vaft Z)e/;^6^j*-*~but mention not the Lofs^ 
Whole iad Rcmtmhrance is thy greatelt Crofs j 
And Fate is kindeft when it robs us fb. 
To take away our Senfe of Suffering too. 
On our firfi Parents Folly v«f exclaim. 
As if They only were, as firfi ^ to blame T 
On Eve and Adam we difcharge our Rage, 
And thus expofe our naked Parentage* 
Tho' thou who thy Firft Parents doft condemo, 
Thou ought'ft CO blame thy Self as well as Them. 
WbenXife at one ra(h Cafi was thrown away. 
Thou didft, as well as thy Forefather,, ^/^ly. 
But I (alas ! ) condemn not Them alone, 
Nor while I mind /ibf^V /vii7, forget J9si^ Qir/r. ^ 
With Eve I was contenting to the Cheat, 
Impoi'4 00 Mam^ and belpt him to Eat. 

O Hence 
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Hence I my NnJuJiufs and Slume derird. 

And Skins of Beatts to coTer Bmb receiTd : 

Was from mjfirfeit Edat juftly driT'o, 

The Curft tfEmby and the Cmnemft #/ HeM^n. 

Nor do I now the gourd Lofs bemoan j 

My Grirf's too little to bewail "^ ©»»• 

The tragick Story from my Birth I'll take. 

For early Grief did my firft Silence break. 

'Twas jMlfs Month, the iovelieft of the Year* 

(Tbo' ail my life December did appear :) 

The Tvetny-feventh j Oh ! had it been my laft, 

I had not Moom*d, nor that made too much haftc. 

That was the &tal Day that gave me Breath, 

Which prot'd almoft my teeming r<r«rf*s Death. 

And fiiUy as ffe», xoher (alas !) I've been 

A trae Befuni., not a Benjamn. 

No Iboner was I for the OrM^e dreft. 

Bat a ftrange Horror all around poflieft ; 

Who with one dire fr»fhetick roice prcfegc 

TV attending Miseries of my growing Age. 

Why did'ft thou give me Life, more fital Day 

Than that which took tW^yE^yftiMi Males away ? 

No more be ntlmbred in the CAlender^ 

But in thy Piace kt a Urfrg Slot appear ! 

Or if thou mnft thy ^„«^ station H, 

Let each Hour Tk^nder^ and each M^flute mtft 

let, 
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Ikt^ MS on Caia» fme Mark bt fix^d m Thee, 
That giviag Life, didfi worfe than Murder Mil* 
NoW) Friends^ I find your fatal JiHgj'ry true } 
My Wifes each other, like my U<mrs purfue* 
Hence the large Sources of my Tears arift. 
And ao dry Minute wipes my flomag Eycs< 
No (boner had I left my MUiJh Phqs^ 
The harmUfs PaJHmcs of my hapfieft Days .* 
Now paft a ChiU^ yet ftill in Judgmtm fb, 
I ftudy'd firft what I was not to knovr. 
And my firft Grief was to lament my Fatc^ 
And yet 'twas feldom I had time for thati 
My ftttbborn Soul a long Refiftance made, 
I ropatient thus by Nature to be fway'd : 
Oft ftrove to Heaven to raife its lofty FUght^ 
As oft fupprell by its grofs BoJfyh Weight : 
But what it cou'd not reach^ its Eyes farfue ; 
Then cry'd, Ah God i and ibed a briny Dew. 
Twice more it wou'd repeat the pleafing Noifb, 
Sue ftruggling Sighs reftrain'd th' imprifotfd Voice. 
Such fure were felt in Babels Monarchs Breaft^ 
Wlicn of his Throne and Natm-e dilpofleft : 
But conquered Patience yields at laft to Griefs 
And thus I vent my Wo, and beg Reliefs 

Ox Bleft 
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Blcft Author of my Life, hear my Complaint, 

And free this Captire from its loathM Rellraint ! 
Speak bat the Word, thy Servant fhall be free ! 
Thou tndi^ me thus, O thus unhody me f 
Or if thou wilt not thU Retief aiibrd. 
Grant {bme kind Toifon^ or fbme friendly Svtord ! 
Dying I'd hug the Anthor of my Death, 
And beg his Pardon with my lateft Breath. 
But to lave Man the GHilt^ fend fome Difeafi ! 
Death in the mojt affri£hting Jhafc will pleafc. 
Were I to z6t PeriOH^ Icorching Scene, 
I fhott'd rejoice to hear my Self complain. 
Oh Heav'n ! my Patience is o'ercome by Grief! 
Is there \ibove no Succour, no Relief? 
The mercy Death is all I thee implore •, 
Lord ! grant it foon, left I Blafpheme thy PowV. 
When for dilpatch tormented Wretches pray. 
No Crtteltfs fo barb'rous as Delay. 
Why am I to this noifbm Carcafe ty'd, 
Whofe ftench is Death in all its ghaftly Pride ? 
Then ffeak the Wiord^ and I JhaB foon be free ; 
Thou form'ft me thits^ thus unbodj Me ! 



Amb. 
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Amb. in Pfal. cxviij. 



How does that Soul Live, that is inclofid 



in a covering of Death ? 
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IX. 

I dm iff d Strdfght betmen TwOj hdvmg d dg* 
fire to be Diffbhed^ dnd to be with Chrifi^j 

Fhilipa. 2 J. 

HOW ihattldoto^iv my JeiAtful hoy ^ I 
Shall I remain beUw^ or (bar dbeve f 
Here Earth detains me, and retards my Flight ; 
There Heaven invites me to fublime Delight : 
Heav*n calls alood, and bids me hafie away \ 
While Edrth allures, and gently wbifpers, fidf ! 
But hence thon fly hchatftrefs of my Heart ! 
I'll break thy Fetters, and defpife thy Art 
Hafl:e, bafte, kind Fate, unlock my Prifon Door ! 
Were I releas'd, how I aloft wou'd Soar ? 
See, LerdI my ftru^Ung Arms tow'ards Theezre fenty 
And ftrive to grafp thee in their wide Elctent 
Ob ! had I piftp^r to meunt dbove the Pele^ . 
Jlnd tomb the Center of my longing Sod ! 
Tho* torn in fundcr by the Flight I be, 
yd lofe one hdfj might toother reach but Thee. 

O 4 P«^ 



r 

( 200 ) 

But thou above dcrid'ft my weak Dcfigns, 
And ftill oppofcit what thy Word injoias. 
Vainly I beg what thou doft ftill de^ty^ 
And ftrctch ray Hands to reach what's plac'd too&Vi. 
Oft to my Self fdlfe Hefes of Thee I feign, 
And think thou kindly com'ft to break my Chain. 
Now, now, I cry, my Soul (hall fbar above ! 
But this (alas !) was all diflemblcd Love. 
Suj?e this Belief fbme Pity might obtain ; 
Thou fliouMft at leaft for this have broke my Cain. 
But if I'm ftill confined, my Wings 1-11 try j 
And if I fail, in great jittemfts I Me. 



:.f-f- 



But fee ! He comes, and as he glides along, 
He beckons me, and feems to fay, Come on^ 
ril rife, and flie into his lov'd Embrace, 
And fnatch a Kifs, a thouland, from his Face. 
Now, now he's near, his facrcd Robe I touch. 
And I (hall grafp him at the next approach ; 
But he (alas !) has mock'd my vain Defign, 
And fled thefe Arms, theft flighted Arms of mine: 
For tho* the Diftance ne'er fb little be. 
It ftems th' Extremes of the vafl Globe to m^. 
Thus does my Love my Longing tantalizje^ 
And bids mtMorvj while too faft he &es. 

Thus 
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Thus ffertive Love tiClights in IktU Cheats^ 
Which oft are panifh'd with fevere Deceits, 

The World has an Original in Me^ 
To paint delnded Lovers Mifery : 
And he who has his eafie Fair betray 'd. 
Finds all his Fat^d mth large Inirefi paid. 
I ne'er fufpcfted irto/<, cbtfdft Faithlefs be. 
But fad Exferierice Iigi lattrnacd m«. 

As a chain'd Mafiif^ begging to be loofe. 
With reftlefs Clamours fifls the deafned Houfc j 
But if deny'd, his Teeth Jthe Chain engage. 
And vent on that their ihofftnfive Rage : 
So I Complain, Petitioii to be freed. 
And humbly Proftratc beg the Help I need. 
But when you Frown, and my Requelt deny, 
Peaf as the Rocks to my repeated Cry j 
Then I againft my hated Clog exclaim. 
And on my Chain lay all the guilty Blame. 
Thus Grief pretends, by giving Paflion vent, 
To eafe the pain of my Imprilbnment. 
But I unjuftly blame the Chain alone, 
And fpare the cruel Hand that ty*d it on. ' 
Well might the barbVous load of Chains I bear 
pecome a Remgado SktVi to wear ; 

JBitt 
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Hut why this hurjb it Vfsgf^ Zw<, t§ Me, 
Whofe wboU €ncLesv$Hr is to €0mi to Thec ? 
Bot when my Soal attempts that lofty Flight, 
^is ftill fuppreft by a groft Bodies Weight 
So fare yonpfg Birdsy by Nature winged in y^ia, 
Whom fportful Boys with fcanty Threads reftraio ; 
When eager to retrieve their Nmve Air^ 
They rife a little height, and flutter there : 
But having to their utmoft Limits flowa, (down. 
The more they ftrive to mount, they fall the fafter 
JEa^ch, tho' it flecps in its young Tyrants Brcalt, 
And is with B^^ms from his lips Garelt ; 
Yet prizes more the freedom of the Woodj 
Than all the Dainties of its dear-bought Food* 
Could TedTs didbive my Chains, O with what cafe 
Pd weep a DtlHge for a quick releafe ? 
But Tears are vain, reach, Lordi thy Hands to oiey 
And in return HI ftretch my Chains to thee. 
Thou, only thou canft loofe my Bands 5 for none 
Qzn take them oW^ but he that put them cm. 



Chryfoft. 
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Chryfbft. bom. 55. ad pop. Antiocb. 



hjfg Jball t»e be fdfined here ! We ftiek to 
the Earthy and ds tf m fiould aliP/fjfs live 
there, 'ive rvallow im the Mire. Goi gave u$ 
Bodies of Earthy that m Jboald C4rrj them 
te HeaV€n, mt that we jbould hji them debafe 
pur Souls to the ^arth. 
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X. 

Bri»g ntjf Soul oat of Prifbn^ thdt I mtf ffMfe 

//&f iV4/»e, Ffal. adij. 9. 

t V 

I Who did once thro' Heav ns wide Regions tore, 
Frte Deniun of thofe vaft Realms above ; 
• Now to a narrow Dmgem am coiifin1]> 
k Cave that darkens and retrains my Mind. 
When firft my Soul put on itsflelhly Load, , 
It was Imprifon d in the dVk Abode \ 
My Feet Vf ere, Fetters^ my* Hands MaNocles^ 
My Sinews Chains^ and all Confinement elfe j 
My Banes the Bars of my loath'd Frifcn-grate ; 
My Tongue the Turnhy^ and my Month the Gate. , 

■ ■ 

Why from my Native Station am I fent 
A Captive to this narrow Tenement I 
How ofc wou'd I attempt a Jhamefal Blght^ 
In Fire or Water bid the World good Night ? 
LHow oft have I their happy Fate admird, 
fwho by the Sword or Poifon have expired? 






But 
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Such rap ^emfi^rs kmfe mifiaak the Witf. 

Tat H%mins fite ri^ f ceumtmumi them too : 

jind when to take tri^iU Ttiat p9t0 gave we firivt^ 

We impeHjfy^aicreach en GeJts Preregdtive ; 

Ani en eur Setds by this HfAemfid A£tj 

In breaking Prison v>e 4 new Gnilt centrali : 

While tV imfious Cewrfe we take te fet us jree^ 

Setrays ms to a greater Slavery. 

Had I fbme winding Lalfrimh for my Jaily 

I then might ho^e for Freedom to prevail : 

BHit iPhile imbodyd in this Flelh I lie^ 

Hcav'n mnfi be the Deliverer^ not I. 

Let the miftaken Wretch his Prison accufe, 

Which for his Flight did no kind Means refafc. - 

Wou'd fome kind Qiink one heavenly Ray admit 1 

To blcB my Eyes, how wou'd I honour it ? 

But while confiu'd to this dark Cell I lie. 

My capive Sod can't reach its native Sky. 

Here^ even my WilC% a flave to Paffions made, 

Pajfions which have its Liberty betrayed. 

When pioufly it is indin'd to good^ ^ 

*Tis by refagnant Pajfions ftill withftood^ 

Thus Ifrael in th' Egyptian Bondage fard^ 

While from the Service of their Ood deb*rr*d i | 
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WhcM to his W»rjkif ih^ iltfi^*d i$ £9^ 
The TjTMt Pbafob dm^i^i Mfmr^d^ Na 
Oh my dear Qod ! vifit this fauftible Cell, 
And (ee withta whsc nariow Walh i dwelt 
But if the L0$ks^ and Bd^^s^ aod Gratis aff^^MV 
Comitia&d diem all to ^e» at thy (ight. 
Command thtm, Xa^^ to fct thy Servafit ftw^ 
Nor will this De<d wkhout £3fan>pte be : i .-. 
^^^«/i hare left their ThtcMs am! Mfs alfovei^ 
To ranlbm thofe whom thou art pleased to £»#« 

Thus Peter did hfsOpVlug i'rifea view^ : if ^ 

Yet fcarce bclievld the AR-^rfi 4v«$ true. 

But no fuch Favour is indulg'd to me, 

1 want (alas!) fuch happy Liberty. 

Gome, my dear Lord ! unlock my Frllbn Gate^ 

And let my Soul towVd Heav'n expatiate : 

In triumph tho' thy Slave condufted be, 

rU hlefi the Cbams that hiadjoui dofe taTkcc _ 

To Thee my Hands are thro' the Gates addrelE ;, 

O that I cou'd but follow with the reft ! 

The captive Bird about its Ca^e will fly. 

And the kaik way for its Efcape tfpYj 

^ And with its Bill gnaws thro' the Twi^ Grate 
A fecret PaiTage to its firft free State. 

\ Can ft thou, wy God ! be deaf to all ray Cries, 
And more obdurate than my Prifon is ? 

Nor 
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Mor fiir mf Selfj but Tbic do I complain^ 
Thy facred Praife, which I wwd Sing^ in vaia ^ 
For hire (alas !) I cannot once rejoke. 
Nor touch my Strings^ nor raife my tmefd roke. 
For Birds cpnfin'd, to rage convert their Notes^ 
Or fidkn grown, lock np thehr filent Throats*. 
Gome then, wy Gcdj unlock my Prifon^iMfey 
And let my Soul tow'rds Heaven Expatiate ! 
There my loud Voice in joyful Notes 111 raift. 
And fif£ Eternal Anthms to thy Praife. 
But if thou wilt not this Requeft allow. 
At thy own Gkry thou niult mvioHs gr^w. 



i0>t* 



Greg, 
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txreg. in cap. 7. Job. 

idaii is imprifinedj becaufi by ptoficteticf 
in Virtue be often firives to rip on ^i^l^*^ 
but is kspt dovm by the Cmuptim Ji * 

bum. ' ' 
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Z.ih as the Hart defireth the Water 'Brtfoks^ 
fo himth wy Soul after thee^ Godt 
F&K sij. X. 

Lord ! woud'i! thou know siiy Breafts cdnfumiog 
And hojy I pine and languifli in Dcfire ? (Fi^^^ 
The withering ^7ftj no refemblance yield. 
Nor can I take it from the Surt-burnt BtUi 
Nor by that Heat can I cxprefs my Pain^ 
That melts us in the ^ery Dog-fiarh Reign. 
The Lyhian Sands^ where the Sun's warm falttte 
With barren Drouth deftroys all hope of Fruity 
Ev'n they^ compared with me^ zrt moifi ixA (sq$1^ 
Such raging Flames have feiz'd my heBickSMl, 
But wou dll thou have an Emblem of my PainSi 
Regard then how the wounded Hart Complains^ 
While in his Side th'envenomM Avrom lies, 
liis Blood boils over, and his Marrow fries : 
Thus thro' the Woods he takes a nimble Flight, 
Till fome cool Stream falutes this diftant Sight : 

P 2 Then 
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Then with redoubled Speed he Pants and Brays, 
Till there his Thirfi and Fever he allays. 
Thus, thus transfixed with an Infernal Dart^ 
I feel the Poifon raging in my Heart- 
Th' envenom'd Blood with Ti'lent Fury burns. 
And to a thouland different Tortures turns. 
The Tyrant Lnft now thro* my Body reigns. 
And now Intemf ranee burfts my glutted Veins. 
Now fride\ rank Poifon fwells my heavmg Breaft, 
And curs'd jin^ithn robs me of my Reft. 
Oh ! from what Stream fball I a Me£c%ne find 
To cafe thefe reftlefs Torments of my Mind ? 
Thou, thou, my God ! alone canft eafe my Grief, 
From the fnre Waters of the Well of Life. 
My panting Sod laments and pines for thenf. 
As the chas'd Hart for the refrefliing Stream. 

Shunning the quick-nois'd Homds afrighting cries 
With timorous hafte oft to the toils he flies : 
And when he finds himfelf too clofe beftt. 
With aSive Speed o'er- leaps th' extended Net : 
But hotly by his num'rous Foes purfu'd, 
He feeks the Succour of fonie <fhcltring Wood } 
And on his Neck, left it retard his Speed, 
Cafts back the lifelefs Armour of Bis Head : 



WTnchj finc€ he has not Courage to employi 
jijfifis his Bes its Owner to defiroy. 
Sometimes he thinks the dcep-mouth'd Foe is near 
From ftrong impreffions of remaining Fear : 
Again he ftands and liftens for their Cries, 
Then, almofl: fpent, thro' the ciofe Thickets flies 
To the clear Sfrings : And as he pants for thensy 
So pines my Soul for the Calejtial fiream ; 
There he renews his Strength, and lays his Heat, 
And row Is and wantons in the cool Retreat. 

Lord ! Helts great Nimrod holds my Sod in ehafe^ 
To Jhun whofe Homds I fly from place to flace j 
But clofely they my weary Step prfue^ 
No means of Snccour or Efcape I view. 
Tird with my Flight j and faint with confiant Swe^^ 
JwiJhtoRefiy I wijh to lay my Heat : 
But whete^ where can this Refrejhment be ? 
^is no whercj Lord ! 'tis no where but with Thee, 
With Thee an ever-bubbling Fountain flows^ 
The remedy of aU thy Servants Woes: 
Fleafing its Tafie^ its Vertue Sanative 'j . 
Nor Health alone^ but endlefs Life 'twill give. 
Then tell not] me of TagUS Golden Floods 
Whofe rowUng Sands raife a ferfetual Mud : 

? 3 T^^^^ 
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There fhmd I drinh infiuiatc titt I Burfiy 
Esi^h greedy Draught woiid re4nfiame wf Thirfi^ 
No J to the ^loafing Springs above PU gOy 
The Springs that in the heavenly Canaan flaw. 
My panting Sod laments and pines for tbentj 
As the chas'd Hart for the refrelhing Streant. 
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Cyril, 
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Cyril, in Joan, lib* 3* cap. lol 

Jt is an excellent Water that dlajs the pernicious 
thirfi of this Worlds and the heat of Vice ; 
tha$ rpajbes off all the flains of Sin ; that waters 
and improves the Earth in Mtich our Souls 
inhabit ; and refiores the mind cf Man^ that 
thirfis with an earnefi defire after its God. 
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XIL 

H^it fifsU J com Md of fetor before the frefetm 

tfGodf P(al, la;ij. 2. 

With fromis'd Joys my Ears thou ofc did'ft 
fill, 
But they are qnly Joys of Promife ftill. 
Did'ft thou not fay thou lopa wou'dlt call me homf ? 
Be juft, my Love^ and kindly bid me come ! 
" ExfeSting Lovers count each Hour a Day, 
** And Death to them's Icfs dreadful than DeLy. 
A tedious train of Months and Years is gone^ 
Since firft you bid me hofe^ yet gave me none. 
Why with delays dolt thou abufe my Love, , 
And fail my vain ExpeSancies above? * 

While thus \,V infulting Crowd derides my Woe,> 
Where's now your Love f how well he keeps bis 

Vorpf 
Hafie then^ and home thy longing Lover take \ 
If not for mine, yet for thy Promife yi*f. 

When 
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When Ihall I come before thy Throne, and lee 
Tby glorions Scepter MjQffly tfretch'd to m ? 
For Thee I pine, for Thee I am undone, 
'As\droofing R^w^rs that Want their Parent Sun. 
O cruel Tort'rer of ray wounded Soul, 
Grant me thy Prefence^ and I fliall be IVhole ! 
O when, thbn Joy of all admiring Eyes, 
.When fhall I fee thee on thy Throne of BUfs ? 

As when unwelcom Night begins its fway, 
•And throws its lable Mantle o'er the D4y ; 
The withering Glories of the Garden fade. 
And weeping Groves bewail their lonely Ihade j 
To melancholy Silence Men retire, 
And no fweet Note founds from thefeather'd Qnire : ] 
But hardly can the riling Morn dilplay 
The purple Enligns of approaching Day j 
But the glad Gardens deck themfelves anew, i 

And the chcer*d Groves fhake off their heavy Dew : 
To daily Labour Man hirafelf devotes. 
And Slrds in Anthems ftrain their tuneful Throats. 
So without Thee, I Grieve, I Pine, I Mourn ; 
So Triumph, fo Revive at Thy Return. S ; 

But Thoii, unkind, bid'ft me delight my Eyes 
With other Bemies^ other Rarities. 

Some- 
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'Sometimes thoubkl'fl: me mark the flowVy RtUi 

What various (cents and flievrs the AUdmt yiel<I * 
Then to the Stofrs thou doft direft my Sight, 
For they from Unnt derive their borrowed Lighfc 
Then iaift^ Contemplate Mm ! in Him thou'It ftc 
The great Refemblmce of thy Love and Me. 
Why wou dft thou thus deceive me with a Shade^ 
\ A trifling Image^ that will quickly fade ? 
My Fancy ftoops not to a mortal Aim ; 
ThoH^ thou haft *i»itff^, and muft qneftch my F/^nwr^ 

O glorious Face, worthy a PowV Divine, 
Where Love and ^wr with equal Mixture flilne ! 
Triumphant Majefty of that bright Kay 
Where blulhing Angels proftrate Homage pay ! 
We in thy Works thy fix*d Impreffions trace, 
yet ftill but faint Reflexions of thy Face. 
When this inchanted WMd% compared with Thee^ 
Its boafted Beauty^ all Deformity : 
Thy Stars no fuch tranfcending Glories own 

I As Thine^ whofe Light exceeds all theirs in one. 

■ This Truth forae one of them can beft declarq^ 
Who on the Mount thy bleft Spe&ators were : 
Who on Thy Glories were allow'd to gaze, 
And few Heavn open*d in Thy wondrous Face. 

Thy 
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Thy fhining Vifigc aU the God confefi^ ^^^^^ 

la hf^mteoHS iMtAent Flames were thy bright Tem^^ 

Nor caa we blame thy great Apofiles Zeal, 
,To whom thou did'ft diat happy Sight reveal j 
That flighting all before accounted dear. 
He was for building TahemneUs here. 
Yet he b?hcld Thee then within a ^«7, 
The hUling Raj/s thou ku^dly did'ft conced ; 
He law a milder Flame thy Face furround. 
Thy Temples with rebated Glories Crown'd : 
As when the Silver Moon's reflefted Beams, 
In fome clear Evening gild the finiling Streams : 
Or cloud^bora Lightning in its nimble Race 
Paints on a trembling Wave Heav'ns blufliing Face. 
Pow had he wondred at the nobler Lighty ^ 
Whofe hart s^efleSlion was fo Heav'nly bright ? ^ .| 
But, oh ! Thath inacceflible to humane Sight ! 
Then i»f, oh ! me to that. iUfi State receive. 
Where I may fee thee allj and feeing live ! 
When will that happy Day of Vifion be, 
When I fhall make a near approach to Thee^ 
Be wraft in Clouds^ and lofi in My fiery ? 

'Tis true, the Sacred Elements impart 
Thy ^iiuml Prefence to my faitbfd .'Hedrt ^ 
But to my Senfe ftill HnreveaN (JiOU art. 

, • This, 
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TTjis^ tho' a gre4t', is an intferfeEl BUfsj 
T'embrace a Qoftd for the bright God I wifll ; 
\Afy Soul a more exalted Pitch wou'd fly. 
And view Tfce^ in the heights of Majefiy. 

i Oh ! when Ihall I behold Thee all ferene^ 
Without one envious Cloudy or Ftil between? 
When diftant Faith ffjaU in near Vifion ceafcj 
And JHll my Love Jhall with my Sight increafe ? 
That happy Day dear as thefe Eyes (hall be. 
And more than all the deareft Things, but Theu 

Aug. in Pfal. 42. 

\if thoH fndefi any thing better than to behold the Face 
, of God J hafie thee thither. Wo be to that Love nf 
thincj if thoH do ft but imagine any thing more bean^ 
tiful than He^ from whom all Beamy that delights 
thee is derived* 
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*A4^ / had the wif^s of a. Dove ! fir then I 

ipould fly *mj, Mtti be at reft, PlaL Iv. 6. 

THO' Gr£at Creator ! I receive from Thcc 
AH that I 4i», iaiid all I hofe to be ; 
Yet, might thy humble CIdy Expoftulatc, 

1 wou'd complain of my JdefefUvf State. 

To Man th'afl: given the boundlefs Regency 
Of three valt Realms, the Ocj^ap^ Earthy and Sfy ^ 
But, oh ; how (hall this ample Pow r be try'd. 
When ftill the means to ufe it are deny'd ? 

Pardon my hafty Ccnfiire of thy Skill, 
;AVho think thy mighty Work defedive ftill ! 
INor am I forward to Corred thy Art, 
JBy wifliing Man a Cafemem in his Heart, 
I Whofe dark Recefles all the World might (cci 
That froffeSt juftly is refcrv'd for Thee: 
But the defeS I Mourn is greater far, j 
Of Fins to cut the Waves, and Wings the Ain 

Inferior 
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Inferior Creamres no PcrfeAion Virant, 

To hinder their Enjoyment 6F Thy Grant : 

vThc fialy Race have nimble Bns allow*d, 

(With which they range about their native Flood : 

'And all the feathered Tenants of the Air, j 

Born up on tow'ring Wings^ expatiate there. 

.'f hus evry Creature finds a blefi Content , 

Adapted to its proper Element : _ ' 

But Man^ for the Command of all delign'd, I 

Is ftill to One injurioufly confind j j 

While Nature often is extravagant^ i 

And gives his Subjeds more than what they want* 

Some of the watry kindj we know, can ffyj 

And vifit, when they pleafe, the lofty Sky ; 

And, in exchange^ fbme of the aery Brood 

Defcend, and turn bold Pirates in the ^od : 

While ftill to Man Heav'n does all Means deny 

To exercife his vain Authority. 

Ev'n buzzing InfeEls with light Wings are bleft. 

In whofe finall frame Heav'n has much Art exprell: : 

But Man^ the great, the noble Mafter-fiece, 

Wants a Perfeftion that abounds in thefe. 

Nay Ibme, the meanejl of the Feather d kindy 

For neither Profit nor Delight defign'd. 

Stretch their Dominions to a vaft Extent, 

Nor pleas'd with Two^ range a third Element ^ 

Somcf^ 
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Sometimes on Earth they walk with ftately Face, 

And Iport and revel on the tender Grafs y 

Then for the liquid Stream exchange the Sharj 

And dally. there as wanton as before : 

But wearied, thence their moiftned Wings they rear. 

To take their wild Diverlion in the Air. 

Sure thefe to rule the triple World were fcnt, 

And denizjor^d of every Element: 

But Many excluded both the Sea and ^/r. 

Can make fniall ufe of his Dominion there. 

Nor yet repine I that the EartW% alone 

MMfs Element^ fince I deiire but One , 

My whole Ambition*s to exchange my Place, 

Tho' with the meanefi of the feathered Race. 

Grant me but Wings that I may upwards {bar, 

rU forfeit them if e*er I covet more. 

Nor canft thou. Lord ! my juft Petition blame. 

When thou regard'ft the end of all my aim : 

Ths Miferies below^ and Joys above^ 

Recal from hence^ and thither point my Love. 

The Earth ( alas ! ) no fettled Station Inowsy 

So fafi the Deluge of its Ruin flows : 

Numberlefs Troubles and Calamities/ 

Jncreafe the Floods too apt it felf to rife. 

Tir'd with long Bight ^ my weary Soul can meet 

No friendly Bough to entertain her Feet. 

Q. Here 



( 226 ) 

Here no tltjt fign a/ Peace mr Plenijf is ; 
jiB lie oerwbelmd in the frofoufii Jtb^fs. 

whither then JhaB I for fdf^ go ? 

1 mnfi not hope fo gfekt a Good hehm. 
ydiity to Honour or ia Wealth I fyy I 
Thefe cannot ie their OWn Security i ' 
My file difpendance ts the Sacred Ark, 
There, there my Soul in fifcty mky emkdr^ : 
ThoH finJ^fi her thence, Lordy call her home ^gain^ 
jind fir etch thy favouring Hand to take her in ! 
But jhis ( alas ! ) too weak for fuch a Flighty 
Her flagging Wings are baffled by its hetgpt. 
Woudft thoH vouchfafe to imp therHj jbe wtnid fljfy 
And brave the fcwring Mof^Ordh of the Sly j 
Then {he wbu^d hafte to her eternal Rejh^ 
And build above the Clouds her lofty Nefi ; 
There basking in the fplendor of thy B'eafhs^ 
Be aU imj^*d oh bright Angelitk Thethts \ 
In which th^ adulterate World fl)att have no^art^ 
That Jly Debancher of my wandring Heart : 
But in feraphick Flames for Thee ru^hurnj 
And never, never Aink x)f a Retcrii. 
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Amb. Horn. 7. 



Nothing can flj bta what is Fur By Lights dfU 
Subtiky and rvhofe Purity is not corrupted iy 
Intemperancey nor its Cheer fulnefs or Swift mj$ 
retarded bj any Weight. 
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XIV. 

■V. 

how amiable are thy Tabernacles : Thou Lord 
, of Hop ! Pfal. Ixxxiv. i. 

GReat Leader of the Starry Hofis that ftand 
la Ihining order on thy either Hand ! 
Such bright Magnificence adorns Thy Throne^ 
That herfce my ravijh^d Soul wou\i fain be gone, 
To offer there her . low Devotion. 
Hail glorious Falace^ which a lofty Qfound 
Of Ihining Jafper clofely does fiirround ! 
Where the blew Saphyre and clear ChryfiUte 
At once afionijb and affeU the Sight ! 
Where Q)arkling Topas^threjholds kifs the Feet 
Of all who come towards the Almighty\ Seat ! 
By doors of da2:ling Adamant let in, '" 
Where Golden Roofs on Emerald Pilioffs fliine! 
This lofty StmEture^ this divine Ahode^ 
Pcpomes the Prefenfe o# its Fonnder^God. 

QL3 Here 
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Here purcfl: Ays^ fann'd in by AngtU Wings^ 
Breathe all the Odours of ten thoufand Springs. 
Here no benuraming Frofis dare once he rude. 
Nor piercing Snows within theft Co^tns intruder 
The torrid Zone is far remote from henccj 
This Climate feels a gentler ir^ence. 
This true Elizanm^s Pleafures ne'er decay, 
WlioTe tm^ is ail bat Omc eteitnd D^^ 

Bright Rclident of the Ccelcflial Spheres ! 
How deipicable's fxr/jx, when Hemi*u appetrs ? 
The veiy name 4>f Crief% a Straatger fer<^ 
And nothing can beget « thought ^i Be0r. 
Het^ undilttirb'd TranfiiUitji pneiides. 
And entrance to all jarring J5wi forbids. 
Hence every P^jfion^ fraiity and Difeaft^ 
AH that may inpfrc^ troablej w diffleafe^ 
All that may Mjiofufofi th' exalted Mind, 
Are to eternal Bamihment jconfin'd. 

V ■ . 

Bright Refident of the QoeklUal Spheres ! 
|How defpicable 6 Earthy when Bmnfn ^ppe^rs ? 
Ure feafiing S»hIs perpetiutl Revfls iewfj 
ind never are tsoncernd for Eood «r Sleep :j 
^ith indefatigMe Zed they ^ovt^ 
)orn on the wings of Duty an^ of Love. 

piS^m 



I>ijfolv"d ijf Pymas, kf^e Qmex of Angels lUj 

^d witk imt Halelttjah's fill the !^ky. 

Here nevfri^m^ Saims, with wreMhs of Light ate 0:9Wnd^ 

While li/'ry, fimfx and Siher Trnm^ fimnd. 

Here rt^y Cb^rflhs fifcred Hymns l^egin^ 

^d fivlkfg Spraphs hud ReQ^oafes fing \ 

While ecbc^ Angds % blejt Ayrs re^ort^ 

FoH^'4 fy ^ (g/id Chorus «/ the Univerfal Court : 
While^ to conn^ea the Mufick of the Quirc 
The Rpy^l Pfillwift tunes, his Sacrcd Lyre. 

Snch was the mighty Joy^ when they carffs'd 
The Riyal CHARLES, their welcom martyr 'd Gnefi. 
Such Songs of Triumph fiU'd Heavens fpace around^ 
When in bis room his God-like Son was crowned : 
Him, for whofe fafety they^ were oft imfloy'dj 
And blefi the grateful Orders they obeyd : 
Him, for whofe fake they did loud Storms ajfwage^ 
And (UlCd the more tumultuous Peoples rage j 
Knowing His Reign fuch Blejfings woiCd difpence^ 
To make their Pains a glorious Recompence ':' 
So mild^ fo good^'^^fuch Woes his Exit brings^ 
When they look on^ they figh^ and flag their Wings. 
that my ravifljd Soul cou'^d mount the Skyesy 
To hc4r file Mnfkk of their Pfalmodies ! 

Q. 4 "^f 



The mcaneft Seat in this bright Court fd chufej 
Before the befl Preferment Earth befiews ; 
For one fiiort Days fublime Enjoyment here 
Exceeds an Age of the chief Fleafure there. 
Jiafie then J my Soul J to thofe hlefi Manfions fiy^ 
With thofe bright OhjeSts pleafe thy vpondring Eye I 
With their fvoeet Ayrs fill thy attentive Ear^ 
Till thoH haft learnt to chant glad Anthems there ! 
Till thou, inftmSted in the Heavenly Art^ 
Mafft in their Confort bear an humble Part ! 
Blefl; Refident of the Coeleftial Spheres ! 
How defpicable's Earth, when Heav'n appears ? 
What pure Delights that happy Place allows ? 
HoTp many Manfiphs in my Father s Houfe f 
My flaming Soul can thence no longer ftay ; 
If none goes there and livfs^ Til die to fin4 ^^p way, 
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Bonavmt Soliloq. cap. 4. 

O tm Soul! what cm 1 Jay whin I behold the 
"Joy to come ? I am lofi in Admiration^ hecaufe 
the Joy will be within and without^ akcn^e Mi 
beloWy about and be^ us. 
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ifcfoite |p4/f , my Belfrvei^ 4pd h Uh *J» Bfie cr 
the joum tUrt uftm the Mountains gf Sfiw^ 
Cant. Viij. 14. 

HAfte, fnybrigk Sun I hafte from igy daj^zcV^ 
Sight, 
Too tender to endare thy ftreamiflg JL-igh^ : 
Hoff does my Tm^^e my Lovie-fick $oid betray I 
This bids faim Jfyj whom that wou'd beg fo ^<gr. 
For why lhou*d I his Abfencc thus engage, 
Which Ormt will make on& tedions Hour an 4gP ? 
Yet fits too beauteous Beams forbid bis ftay ; 
Fly then, my Lovcj or lay thole Beams away ! 
Hadft thou on me this harfli Injundlioa laid^ 
The killing found at once had fbruck me tk^ ; 
But thy own flame^ not I, wpu*d have it Ip, 

^ I fliouy be Ages in prqno^uncijig Go ! 

' I wou'd not wifh what now I do intreat j 

^ Then ftay, and let me mt ferjwade Thee yet ! 

*' Stay, ftay my Lifcj and turn the deafned Ear ! 
Sure what I wpu'd npt Spcak^ you Ihou'd not liear. 

Hence 
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Hence let the Wind my feign'd Petition bear ! 
*Twas FuT^ not /, that fotm*d the hafty Pray V, 
Yet (oil !) this melting Heat forbids your ftay j 
Fly, fly, rny Love^ I burn if you delay. 
Oh ! let your Hafte oatftrip the hunted Hind ; 
But that's too flov7 ^ fly like the nimble Wind ! 
Ity tiU thoH Uav^fi tvn flawing thought behind / 
Yet in thy Flight a longing Look bellow, 
A [foaling Glance^ to jhew thee loath to go. 
Bnt that once cafi, renew your Sfeed away : 
J/y, fiy^ my Love, there^s Death in your delay I 
Bejhold thofe lofty Sky-faluting Hills, 
Wher^ rich Perfume from weeping Trees diftills ! 
Where Lawrels, Cedars, and foft Myrtles grow. 
And all the Spice Arabia can beftow : 
To their high tops direft thy nimble Flight, 
Till thotiy like them^ art vanilh'd from my Sight ! 
Fly to the heights where the gay Seraphs Sing, 
And the young Cherubs excrcife their Wing I 
Fly till the Stars appear as much below 
Thy Station, as they are above it now i 
Thofe places are inur'd to Heat and Fire, 
And what / dread^ is what tf^ey mofi defire. 
One Spark's fufficient to inflame my Soul j 
Oh ! do not then confume me with the whole ! 

Then 



( 237 ) 

TTfacn let thy hafte the hanted Hind out-go ! 
jAnd yet, methinks, thou fhoud'ft not leave me (b ! 
Fly where thou often may'ft with eafc look back, 
Nor from toy Sight too far a Journey take : 
,But keep fuch dJItance as the glorious S^n^ 
When with moll Light he guilds thepale-fec'd Moimt 
Ah ! this difcov ry of my Soul forgive ! 
I cannot with thee^ nor withoHt thecj live. 
If thou art near^ I hnrn:^ remote^ 1 freeze *y 
And either difiance does ^ke diJpUafe. 
Then fo approach me, Lord^ I thee defire, 
That I may feel thy Warmth^ but not thy Bre. 
Fly then, my Life / faft as the hunted Deer ; 
But go no more too /^r,' than ftay too near ! 
And when th'art gone, on reedy Pipes I'll play, 
And fing thy Praifes in an amorous Lay ; 
And when Tve wearied out the tedious Night, 
With a new Task I will my Self Delight. 
I'll carve at large on ev'ry fpreading Tree 
Our Loves Original and Hifiory. 
What Time remainf Til dedicate to Sleep, 
Yet ftill my waking Thoughts hv'd Ohjea keep. 

But fee how while I fpeak I melt away ! 
Hafte your ungrateful Flight without delay ! 

Tet go as tho^ yon this Departnre mourns 
And all your hafte were for a quick Return. 

Amb- 
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Amb. de bono Moftis, dtp. 5. 

The Sml defats that her BeUned wmW 
he g(me^ becaupt now Jhe is able to fil 
low him in his Flight, 
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BOOK,^ Sold hy Henry Bonwicke, st tke 
. Redlioa 4ft St. FaUlVOmrcfa-Yard. 

THE G^elni fliAory of the RefonAatiOfi i6f 
the Chur(;h, written in Latin by J. Stdd^ 
hntSxAly BsgfiihM : T6 wMcft is ^tdAti a OonriAo- 
atfon to the eM of fcfae ^QdtoKil of Tttm. %lf £• 

Pradfcal Chriftiaiik jr, or an Account of the Ho- 
lioefi Which tbi GcTpd to)tivfl&, with tbe Mociirrt 
to it) ind the ftetiMces h propofes s^giuflft 
t^rdtefm^ wichii l^yerxxmcladfflgitadbHea& Bf 
^. Zuc^, D. D. 8^. 

A Defence of Diocelan EpScopacy^ in AnlV?^ 
to Air. Dwid Qar^fifH^s fidok ^ Efltftded, Piimi- 
tive Epifcopacy, fey Iff. Mumieti, D. D. 8w. 

t^htiitianicy, tire great Oriiiifntnt of HMfane 
Life, or Man c6n#der^ in Ms Spiriteal^ Civil smI 
Moral Oipcities, being an EIFay towards the {iK> 
dieraiice of Univ*(al Wety md Oiarity, 8w. 

The GbriftiM's Maacml in Two Parts, .i. HA 
Catechumen, or an Accomt )giren by the yo»fi|[ 
Peribn of his Knoirlcd^e ia Religion, before his 
Admiflion to the Lord's SBpper. 2. An ImtoAi* 
^ion to the Sacrament, on: a tboit, iafe and pfadii 
Way to the Communion Tablfc : To which is Mded 
Devotions to be ufcd before, at, a/id «fter Reowt- 
ing the Sacrament. By X. Addififn^ D6an of Xikib* 

The Art of OtcclJking, or t?ie Compleat Gate^ 
•diift in Fotar Parts, i. The Church Catechifm re- 
IblVed into eafie Qpefticms. 2. An Expofition df 
it, '}& attain iMfcoorfe. ^. TheOiarchCatecMfm 
reftived Into Scripture frooft. 4. The Whole 
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Duty of Man refblvcd into Qpcftions, fitted for , 
the mcaneil: Capacities, the weakell: Memories, the 
plaineft Teachers, and the molt unlnftruded Lear- 
ners, 120;. 

Derotjonai Poems Feltlval and Pradical, on fbme 
lof the chief Chriftian Feftivals, Fafts, Graces and 
Vertues, &c. by a Clergy-Man of the Country, 8w. 

iHope and Peace m Two Letters, the former a 
L^ter to a Perfon troubled in Mind, who (chough 
a Vertuous Lady, yet) laboured under great Scru- 
pulofities; Doubts and Fears, and ibme uneaiie de- 
grees ot Defperation. The other a Letter to a Pe- 
nitent, who appearing Sincere, and having pafi'd 
through the Evangelical Methods of Peace and Re- 
conciliation, yet remained Dillatisfied, %vo. 

Afure Guide to Heaven, or the trueft, lafeft ^nd 
moft certain way to Happinels, and to a lovely Im- 
mortality, which allPerfiiafions in Religion are 
agreed in by Divine Love, with Devout Afpirations, 
fitted for the Ufes of a Devout Retirement. By a 
Clergy-Man of the Country, %vo. 

Letters of Religion and Vertuc, to fcveral Gen- 
tlemen, and Ladies, in oppeAion to the Prophaiiels 
and Obfcenity of thofe Publifhed under the Nances 
of the Late Earl of Rochefier^ Mr. Otway^ Mr. 
Brovm^ &c. 12^. 

. Ctountry Converfations,4}ciiig an Account of Ibme 
Difcourfes that happened in the Country lift Sum- 
mer, on fcveral Subjefts, chiefly of the Modern 
Comedies, of Drinking,, of Tranflated Verfe, of 
Painting, and Painters, of Poets and Poetry, 8w. 

Aa Explanation of the Church Office of Baptifm, 
, in favour of the Ducy incumbent on Godfathers 
and Godmothers, ZvoStkhu 
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